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TO HER 


G R A CE 


Dutcheſs 
CLEAVLAND. 


MADAM, 
LL Authors E NEUE in their Dedications are 
Poets; but I am now to Write to a Lady, who 
ftands as little in need of Flattery, as her Beauty 
of Art ; otherwiſe, I ſhou'd prove as ill a Poet 
to her in my Dedication, as to my Reader in my Play: T1 
can do your Grace no Honour, nor make you more admi- 
rers then you have already ; yet I cando my ſelf the honour 
to let the world know, I am the greateſt you have ; you 
will pardon me, Madam, for you know, 'tis wery bard for 
a new Author, and Poet too, to govern his Ambition ; for 
Poets, let them paſs in the world never ſo much, for mo- 
deſt, boneft men, but begin praiſe to others, which con 
cludes in themſelves : 3 and are like Rooks, who lend people 
money, but to win it back, again, and ſo leave them in debt 
to 'em for nothing; they offer Lanrel and Incenſe to their 
Hero's, but wear it theniſelves, and perfume themſelves. 
This ts true, Madam, upon the honeſt word of an Author, 
| A 2 who 


The Fpiſtle Dedicatory. 

who never yet writ Dedication ;. yet though I cannot lye 
like them, I am as waitt as they, and cannot but publickly 
give youf Grace my bumble acknowledfgments for the fa- 
vours T have receiv'd from you : This, I ſay,is the Poets 
Gratitude, which in plain Engliſh, is. only Pride and Am- 
bition ; and that the world might know your Grace did 
me the honour toſee my Play twice together ; yet perhaps 
my Enviers of y-ur Favour will ſuggeſt 'twas in Lent, 
and therefore-for your Mortification', then, as a jea- 
lous Author, T am concern'd not to have your Graces Fa- 
vours leſſen'd, or rather, my reputation ; and to let them 
know, you were pleas'd, after that, to command a Cop 
from me of this Play; the way without Beanty and Wit, to . 
win a poor Poets heart. *Tis a ſign your Grace underſtands 
nothing better, then obliging all the world, after the beſt 
and moſt proper manner, But, Madam, to be obliaing to 
that exceſs as you are, (pardon me, if I tell you, ont of my 
extream'concern, and ſervice for your Grace ) is a dange- 
rous quality, and may be wery incommode to you , for Ci-. 
vility wakes Poets as troubleſom, as Charity makes Beg. - 
gers 3 and your Grace will be; hereafter as much peſter'd 
with ſuch ſcurvy Offerings as this, Poems, Panegyricks, 
and thelike, as you are now with Petitions : And, Ma- 
dam, take it from me, no man with Papers in's band, is 
more dreadful then a Poet, no, not a Lawyer with his 
Declarations; Tour Grace ſure did not well conſider what 
ou did, in ſending for my Play ; you little thought I wou'd 
have had the confidence to ſend you a Dedication too : 
But, Madam, you find I am as unreaſonable, and have as 
little conſcience, as if 1 bad driven. the Poetick, trade 

; longer. 


__ 
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wy The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
longer then I have, and ne're conſider you had enough of 
the Play ; but (having ſuffer'd now ſo ſeverely) Ibeſeech 
your Grace, have a care for the future, take my Coun- 
ſel, and be (if you can poſſible ) as proud, and ill-natur'd, 
as other people of Quality; ſince your quiet is ſo mnch con- 
cern'd, and fence you have more reaſon then any to walue 
your ſelf';, for you have that perfefion of Beauty (without 
thinkng it ſo ) which others of your Sex, but think, they 
have ; that Generofity in your ASions, which others of 
your quality, have only in their Promiſes ; that Spirit, 
Wit, and Fudgment, and all other qualifications, which fit 
Hero's to command, and wou'd make any but your Grace - 
proud. Tbegin now elevated by my Subje&, to write with 
the Emotion and Fury of a Poet ; yet the integrity of an 
Hiſtorian , and I cou'd never be weary, nay, ſure this were 
-my only way, to make my Readers newer weary too, though 
they were a more impatient Generation of people then they 
are. In Fine, ſpeaking thus of your Grace, I ſhoud 
pleaſe all the world but you ;, therefore I muſt once obſerve, 
and obey you. againſt my will, and ſay no more, then that 
I am, 


MADAM, 
Your Grace's 
Moſt obliged, and moſt . 


humble Servant, * 


WILLIAM WTCHERLET. 


Prologue. 


*NUſtom, which bids the Thief from Cart Harangne, 
ar thoſe that come to make, and ſie him hang, 
Wills the damn'd Poet (though he knows he's gone ) 
To greet you, e're his. Execution. 

Not having fear of Critick *fore hit eyes, 
But ſtill rejeting, wholſome, good advice 3 
He een is come to ſuffer hereto day, 
For counterfeiting (4s you judge ) a Play, 
Which is again#t dread Phozbus higheſt treaſon, 
Damn'd damning Judges, ene you have reaſon 3 © 
Tou he. do's mean, who for the ſelf ſame fault, 
That damming Priviledge of yours have bought 5 
So the huge Bankers when they needs muſt fail, 
Send the ſmall Brothers of their trade to Goal; 
WhilSt they by breaking Gentlemen, are made, * 
Then more then any ſcorn, poor men 0'th trad 3 
Tous hardu'd Renegado Poets, who - 
Treat Riming Brother, worſe then Turk wou d do 3 ; 
But vent your- Heatheniſh rage, hang, draw, and quarter, 
His Muſe will dye to day 4 fleering Martyr 3 
Since for ball'd Jeſt, dull Libel, or Lampoon, 
There are who ſuffer perſecution, C 
With the undaunted brickneſs of Buffon, 
And ftri& Profeſſors live of Raillery, 
Defying Porters Lodge, or Pillory - 
For thoſe who yet write on our Poets ſate, 
Shou'd «s Co-ſufferers commiſerate 3 
But he in vain their pity now wou'd crave, 
Who for themſelves (alas) no pity have, 
And their own gaſping credit will not ſave; 
And thoſe, much leſ7, our Criminal wou'd ſpare, ) | 
Who ne'r in Rhyene tranſereſs, (if ſuch there are) > 
Well then, who nothing hopes, needs nothing ſear 3) - 
And he, before your cruel Votes ſhall do it, 
Fg his deſpair, declares himſelf no Poet. - 
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The Perſons. 


Nr. Hart, 

Mr. Bell. 

Mr. Kinnaſton. 
Mr. Lacy. 


Mr, Winterſell. 
Mr. Mohun. 
Mrs. Boxtell. 


Mrs. Betty C0X-» 
Mrs. Knepp. 


Mrs. Farlowe. 


Mr $, Cory. 


Mrs. Rutter. 


Mrs. Betty Slade. 


Mrs. James. 


Mrs. Gartrcieht. 


Mr. Ranger, 

Mr. Vincent, 

Mr. Falentine, 

Alderman Gripe, ſeemingly preciſe, but a cove- 
tous, leacherous,old Uturer of the City. 

Sir $i-70» Addleplot, a Coxcomb, always in pur- 
ſuit of Women of great Fortunes, ; 

Mr. Dapperwit, a brisk conceited, half-witted 
fellow of the Town. 

Chriſtina, Valentines Miſtrels. 

Lydia, Rangers Miſtreſs, 

My Lady Flippant, Grip's Siſter, an affe&ted Wi- 
dow, in diſtreſs for a Husband, though ſtill 


declaiming againſt marriage. 


Young Gentlemen ofthe:Town. 


Mrs, Martha, Gripe's Daughter. 


Mrs. Joyner, a Match-maker, or preciſe City 
Bawd. 

Mrs. Croſibite, an old cheating Jilt, and Bawd to 
her Daughter. 

Miſs Lncy, her Daughter. 

Iſabel, Chriſtina's Woman 

Leonore, Servant to Lydia. 


Croſibites Landlord, and his Prentices, Servants, Waiters, 
and other Attendants, 


The Scene London. 


ERRATA. 


Age 3, line 11, for a woman, read of a Woman, p. 4. 1.3. for he is h-ar, r, Is he here ? 
P+14- |. 9. for his Jilt, r. this Jil, p. 23. L. 2, for lead *cm, r. lead her, p. 26. 4,9. 
for he, r. ſhe, p. 36.1. 20. r. tor Ran He Whiſpers, r. Ran. five doors off on the right 
hand, p. 4c. 4,23. for in the Play- houſe, r. irto the Play-houle, p. 40. 4. 29. for ſick of 
envy, r. ſ1ck with envy, p. 52. 6. x. for Gripe getting a Chair, r. G;ipe ſetriag -a Chair, 
p. 84. L. 1, for ruminate in them, r, ruminate on them, 
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Lowe in A Wood, 


-D James Park, 


ACT. L E CENE.I. 
" Gu Houſe in the Evening. 


Enter My Lady rape Mrs. Joyner. 
Flip. N: T a Huſband.to be had for mony. 
Come, come, [might have been a better Houſe- 
Wife for my ſelf (as the Wor'd goes now,,) if [ 
had dealt for an Heir with his Guardian, Uncle, or Mother-in- 
Law3 and you ate no better than a Chouſe,. a Cheat: 
Jogn. Ia Cheat Madam. | 
Flip. Tam out of my Mony, and my Patience too. 
Jogn. -Donot run out of your patience whatever you do, 
'Tis a neceſlary virtue for a Widow without 
A Joynture in truly. . 
.Flip.' Vile Woman, though my.Fortune be ſomething 
"Waſted, my Perſon's in-good repair; 
If I had,not depended on you, I' had had a Husband ; 
Before this time 5- when I gave ou the laſt five pound, 
Did not you,promiſe I ſhould be Marryed by Chriſtmaſs. « 


Jo hp And had kept my promile if you had Cooperated. 


 Cooperated, what: LA") I have done? | 6 p 
*'Tis 


6) 
Tis well known no Woman __— could uſe more 
Induſtry to get her a Husband than I have; 

Has not my Husbands Scutcheon walk'd as much ground 

As the Citizens Signs ſince the Fire, 

That no quarter of the Town might be ignorant 

Of the Widow Flippant, 

Joys. 'Tis well known Madam indeed. 

Flip. Havel not own'd my ſelf (againſt my 
Stomach) the reli of a Citizen to credit my Fortune? 

Jos. 'Tis confeſt Madam. 

Flip. Have I not conſtantly kept Covent Garden-Church, St. 
Martins, the Play-Houſes, Hide-Park, Mulbery-Garden, and all 
other.the publick Marts where Widows and Mayds areexpos'd ? 

Jojm. Far be it from me to think you have an 
Averfion to a. Husband 3 
But why. Madam have you refus'd ſo many good Offers? - 

Flip: Good Offers Mrs. Jozner, I'll be (worn 
T'never had an Offer (ince my late Husbands3 if I had had an Of- 
fer Mrs, Jo wer; there's the thing Mrs. Joyzer. | 

Joyr. fon your frequent, and publick deteſtation of 
Marriage, is thoughtreal; 

And if you _— — —_— o_ | Madam. 

Flip. I cannot deny, butl always rail agai arriage 
Which is the Widows way to it = ah 

 Joyn. 'Tis the deſperate way, of the deſperate 
Widows, in truly. 

Flip. Wou'd you have us as tratable as the Wenches that 
cat Oatmeal 3 and fool'd like them too. 

Jogn. If no body were wiſer thenl, F ſhould think, ſince the 
Widow wants the natural alurement which the Virgin has, you 
ought to give men all other incouragements in truly. 

Flip. Therefore on the contrary, becauſe the Widows For- 
tune. (whether ſuppos'd, or real) is her chiefeſt Bait, the more 
chary.ſhe ſeems of it, and the more (he withdraws it, the more 
eagerly. the bufie gaping frye will bite: with us Widows- 
Husbands are got like Biſhopricks, by ſayingno3 and [I tell you, a- 
Foung Heir is asſhie of a Widow, asof aRook, to my knowledge. 

Joyr. I can alledge _— againſt your praQice, ; 
But your ill ſucceſs; and indeed you muſt uſe _ | 


Another: 


(3) 


Another Method! with Sir 83-0 4 
Flip. Will he be at your Houſe at 
Jezn. He'll be there by ten, 'tis now nine; 

I warrant you he wit not fail, 
Flip. IF warrant you then I will not fail, 

For 'tis more then time were ſped 
Joyn. Mr. Dapperwit has not been too buſie with you, I hope 


your experience has taught you to prevent a miſchance. 


lot. 


hour ? 


Flip. No, no, my miſchance (as you call it) is greater then 
that 3 I have but three Months to-reckon, e're I lye down with 
my Port and Equipage:; and' muſt be delivered a Woman, a 


Foot-man, and a Coach-man. For my Coach muſt down, un-+- 


leſs I can get Sir Simon to draw with me. 


Joyn. He will payr with you exaQly if you knew all. 


[ Afde. 


Flip. Ah Mrs. Joyner, nothing grieves me like putting down 


my Coach; for the fine Cloathes, the fine Lodg! 
go fora Lodging is as unneceſſary a thing to a 


3 let 'em 


idow that 
has a Coach, as a Hat to a Man that has a good Peruque, for 
as you ſee about Town ſhe is moſt properly at home in her 
Coach, ſhe eats, and drinks, and ſleeps in her Coach; and for 
her —_ —_— _ in - <4 ny 
oyn, Ay, ay, let the Men keep Lodgin 
ad an ſay Madam) if they will. we 


Cripe and Sir Simon Addleplot following 
him as his Man in the Habit of a Clarke 
af” one door, and Mrs. Martha atthe o- 


ther. 


Flip. Do you think if things had been with me as the' have 
jon . 


been, I would ever have hous'd with this counter 
Brother of mine, (who hates a Veſt as much as a Surplice). 
to have my Patches aſſaulted every day 3 at Dinner my Free-, 


dom ſenfured, and my Viſitants ſhut out of Doors; poor 
Mr.Dapperwit cannot be admitted. 
Jozn. He knows him too well to keep his 


Acquaintance. 


Ba 


Flip. He 


= 


. Fam none of thoſe — 


@) 


Flip. He is a cenſorious ridged Fop, and knows —_— a. 


Gripe. So, — | | (Behind. 
Joyn. He 1s hear. | [4ſde. 
mis Nay with your pardon Madam, I nid contradict 
mad pf [ you. there. He is a prying Common-Wealths-' 
J © 'P-). man, an implacable Majeſtrate, a ſturdy pillar of 


his cauſe, and 
But oh me is your Worſhip ſo near then? if I had, [7o Gripe, 


Thought you had heard me.____—. 


Gripe. Why, why Mrs. Joyzer, 
I have ſaid as much of my ſelf e're now, - 


And without vanity I profeſs. - 


Jogn. I know your Virtue is proof againſt Vain-glory.z g. 
But the truth to your face, looks like flattery in your 
Worſhips ſervant. 

Gripe. No, no, ſay what. you will of me in that nd, 
Far be it from me to ſuſpect you of flattery.. 

Joy. Intruly your Worſhip knows,your elf, 


And knows me, for.] am none of thoſe 


Flip. Now they are 1n [ Afae, 
Mrs. Joyner I'll go before to your Houle, i 
You'll be ſure to come after me. [Exit Flippant: 


Joyn. Immediately 3 but as I was faying,, 


Gripe. No Mrs. Joyner, you canhot ſew Pillows, 
Under Folks elbows3 you cannot, hold a Candle to the Divel;z 
you cannot zickle a, Trout to take him, you ———. 
. Jeyn. Lord how well you do know. me indeed ; 
And: you ſhall ſee 1 know your Worſhip as well, 
You cainot back(l:de from your Principles; 
You cannot be terrify'd by the lawsz - T 
Nor brib'd to Alcgiance by Office Or Preferments I 
You————— 


(© » Gripe. Hold, hold, my praiſe muſt not interrupt yours. #e1 


- Jogn. With your: Worlhips pardon, (In truly,).{-muſtian-. -:, 
Gripe, I am fall of your praiſe; and it will run over. 
Joyn. Nay ſweet Sir, you, are————.. 
Gripe, Nay ſiveet Mrs. Joyner, YOU ae——. 


c 9 Jon. | Nay. 


'G) 
 Jogm: th good your Worſhipy. po —_- ops her- mouth 


| FOUAIGomnpn—y it 170! 14 10 4 mith bis Hands 
- Jog: I —_ not! be: rude. with. your -- i kenebiefe: 1 |!: 


Gripe. You ire a Nurſ Ing mother to! theSaines; 
Through you they gather: together: ; | 
Through.you: they fruftify:and enicreaſe 3 andithrough: you: : 
The Child cries from-out-of the Hatd-Baſket.;. 

Jogn. Through you Virgins are marryed or provided: 
For as well ;. through you the Reprobates Wife. 

Is made a Saint; and through-you the Widow i 13 not 
Diſconſolate, nur mifles-her Huſband; | 

Gripe. Through you 

Joyn. Indeed you will put me t6 the bluſh: 

Gripe. Bluſhes are badges of ImperfeCtion,. 

Saints have no ſhame: You are the flowr of 
Matrons Mrs. Joyner. 

- Jojn. Yoware the Pink of curtious: Aldermen. 
- Gripe, You are the Muffler of Secrelſy. , . 

Joy. You are the Head-band of Juſtice. 

Gripe. Thank you ſweet” Mrs. Joyner, do you think 
So indeed? you are———- 

Ton are the Bonefire of Devotion: :: + 

( Joya.” You are the Bellows of Zeal. 

Gripe. You are the Cup-board of Charity. 

Joyn: Yoa are the Fob of Liberality, 

Gripe. You are:the Rivet of ſanftify'd Love or Wedlock, 

Jogn.” You areithe Picklock and Dark-Lanthorn of Policy 3 
And in a word,” 'a-Conventicle-of Virtues: 

Gripe. Your Serv ant, your:ſervant ſweet Mrs: Joyner; 
You have ſtopt'my mouth: 

Jogn. Your Servant, your: ſervant ſiveet Alderman, 
Lhave nothing to ſay. . 
Sir Simon. The half Pullet will be cold Sir, 
. Gripe. *Mrs. Joyzer you-(hall Sup,with me. 
Jon. Indeed I am engag'd to'Supper with ſome 
Of your man's F'riends3 and I came on purpoſe 
| To get leavefor him'too.. ' 3 


Gripe, 1 


"Oripe. I 


- (6) 

deny you any thing; but I knee. w 
[you what ein of Lalow mp-bite ate 
full Table: o6 the Coffce-hanyſes 


| wo gr” : the ze tO 
hold an Argument againſt me in the defence of Veſts andPris- 
[teftions 3 and thereforeTforbid: himzmy houſe; befides when he 
came, I was forc'd tolock up my Daugmerfor fear of him, nay, 
I think the pour Child her telf was: afraid of him * come hither 
' Child, were you ant afraid of Dapperwi | 
Martha. Yes indeed, Sis; he is aterribleman.. THYL 
Yet Idurſt meetwith himvin the Piazzo at midnight. {| 4ſide. 
Gripe. He ſhallnever come into my doors again. 
Marth. Shall Mr. Dapperwit never come hither againthen?> 
Gripe. No, Child. - 
Marth. | am afraid he will. 
Gripe. I warrant thee. | 
Marth. I warrant you then Þle go tohim. [_ 4ſide. 
I am gladof that, for I hate him as much as a Biſhop. 
Gripe. Thou art no Child of mine , if thou doſt not hate Bi- 


ſhops and Wits : Well, Mrs. Joyner, Viekeepyounolanger. Jo- 


.na5, wait on Mrs. Joyner. 


Jozn. Good night to your Worſhip. 
Gripe. But ſtay, ſtay Mrs. Joyner, have you ſpoken: with:the 


Widow Croſibite about her little Daughter, as I 'd. 


Jon. I will tomorrow early, it ſhall be the firſt thing I'le-do 
after my Prayers. 
| Gripe. If Dapperwit ſhould contaminate her z I'cannat reſt till 
I have redeem'd her fromthe Jaws of that Lyon, good _ 

Jozn. Good Gentleman. Exeunt Gripe aud Martha. 

Manent Sir. Simon Addl and Joyner. 

Sir Sim, Hah, hah, ha, Mrs Joywer. 

Jozn. What's the matter, Sir Simon ? 

Sir $im, Hah, hah, ha----- let us make haſte to:your Houſe, 


or I ſhall burſt, faith and troth to ſee what Fools you and-I make 


of theſe people. : 
Joyn. I will not rob you of any ofthe credit, I am but afeeble 


ſaſtrument, you arethe Engeneer. 


Sir $im. Remember what. you ſay now whea things ſucceed, 
and do not tell methen, I muſt thank your wit for all, 


Jon, 


— 


| (79 
Joy. No imtruly, Sir Saws. | 
Sir Sim. Nay I'm ſure 1 and I have been partners in 
many an Intrigue, and he uſes to ſerve me ſo. 
ogn. He isanill man to intrigue with, as youcall it. 

Str Sie, I, ſoare all your Wits 3 a pox, if a mans underſtand- 
ing be not ſopublick as theirs, he cannot do a wiſe ation but 
they go away with the honour of it, if he be of their acquain- 
tance. 

yn. Why do you keep ſuch Acquaintance then ? 
Py Sim. There is a Proverb, Mes, Joyner, You may kndw 
him by his Company. | | 

Joygn. No, no, to be thought a man of parts, you ſhou'd al- 
ways keep Company with a manof leſs wit then your ſelf. 

Sir Sim. That's the hardeſt thing in the world for me to do,.. 
faith and troth. | 

Jegre.. What, to find a man of lefs wit then your ſelf? 
Pardon my Raillery, Sir 8imon. | 

SirSim. No\, no, I cannot noep Campany with a Fool, I 
wonder how men of parts can do't, there's ſomething in't. 

NE 4 If youcou'd all your wiſe ations wou'd be your own; . 
your money wou'd be your own too. 

Sir Sins. Nay, faith and troth that's true 3 for your Wits are - 
plaguely given to borrow'z they'l borrow of their Wench, . 
Coach-man, or Link-boy their hire. Mrs. Joyner, Depperwit / 
has that trick with a vengeance. 

ogn. Why will you keep Company with him then, I ſay 2 for- 
to beplain-with you, you have followed him (© long, that you + 
are thought but his Culley ; for every Wit has his Cilley, as 
every Squire hislead Captain. | 
- $tr Sim. [ his Calley ? I his Culley Mrs. Joyner ! 
Lord' that I ſhould be thought a C to any Wit breathing... 
9y#. Nay do not take it ſo to heart, forthe beſt Wits 
Of the Town, are but Culleys themſelves. 

Sir $imon. To whom, to whom, to whom; Mrs, Joyner. 

Joyn. To Sem'ſtereſles, and Bawds. 

Sir Sim .To your knowledge, Mrs. Joyner. - 

There I was with her. 

Jozn. ToTaytors and Vintners, but eſpecially to the Fr-nch 

Houles... 7 


'dicks. 


(V9 


Sir Sim, But Dapperwit is a Otilſey- to. none of th6m"for. be 


} F } 1 2 \\ \\4 


Joyn. I care not;buel wiſlsy6u We Culley: to none bur me, 
that's all the burtE wiſh you 2l3s 07 1 

Sir $int.' Thank you Mrs. Jo her 5 well wkilow off Dap- 
perwits acquaintance When" 'am: trarryed; atid* will only'be-a 
Culley tomy Wife;- and that's no mire then the' wiſeſt Huſband 
of 'em all 1s. 

Wy Then you'thiiik'you ſhall carry- Mrs. Martha F- 
ir $im9.: Your hundred Guideys dre: 6 7 97% 


As ood as in your Lap.. YELCMAY ail ra inf 
094; BuVk am aftaid this'donble 'plot of gout Vz « 

Should fail,' you'wou'd ſooner ſiicceed, " che qag3l 1th 

tf you only delign'd upon Mrs. Marth; Pls nh vs 

Or only upon my Lady Flippant. 113 bog 0&1 


Sir Sin. Nay. then! you are to Worhdi of "Imnrighog Faith 


- and troth '*tis good to have two'RtinÞbs tg one Bowy $PMrs: 


Martha becoy's Ttell the Widow T pat dn- my difguif® for tier; 
But if Mrs. Martha be kind to: cop Str” $5110 Adaleftot' will 
be falſe to the Widow , which' is more. then: Willows iare 
us'd to, for a promiſe to a'Widow is'ds  ſeldothe Keptes's 2 Vow 
made at Sea;;' 4s Dapperwit fays; i! 77 * "4b 
* Jogn. [ am/afrai they Ihow'd diſcover you" rovig giornolt 
Sir Sim. You have nothing to fear ; you have your rwenty 
Guineys in your pocket for helping me-ihto my; Service, 'ahd 
if I get into Mrs: Martha's quartets you'kave a hundfed' more, 
if into the Widdows fifty; happy goe thayy avill herLadifhip 
be at your houſe'at the hour.” ** | | * 'orors 21h 
Jogn. Yes. | Py TIDE 419 
Sir $im. Then you ſhall ſee when L am'Sir Sinron' "AdMeplo 
and my ſelf, I'll look like my felf, now'I-am Jones look like 
an Aſs3 you never thought*Sir' Simon un pv, er edu'd have | 
look'd ſo like an Aſsby' hivingenuity.” 300 928 ergo] 01 10 
Joyn. Pardon me Sir 8i#40)." of &T Epc: 
Sir $im. Nay do not flatter faith: ad troth.” | v9} 
Joy». Comelet ns'gae 'tis'time, - 
Sir Sim. 1 will carry the Widdow to the French houſe.” un 
Joy. If ſhe will goes = 152.0] at} * 
20 lg} 
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' $ir8im. If the will goz why; did you ever know a Widow 
refuſe a treat? no more then a Lawyer a Fee faith and troth 
yet I know too. L 
"No treat, ſweet words, good meen, but ſly Intrigue 
4 That muſt at length, the jilting Widow fegue. '(Exeunt. 


The Scene changes to the French Houſe, a Table, 
Wine, and Candles. . 


Enter Vincent, Ranger, Dapperwit. 


'Dap. Pray, Mr. Ranger, let's have no drinking to night: - 

Vin. Pray, Mr. Ranger, let's haveno Dapperwit tonight. 

Rang. Nay, nay, Vincent. 

Vin. A pox, I hate hits impertinent Chat more then he does 
the honeſt Burgurdy. 

Dap«. But why hou'd you force Wine upon us? we are not 
all of your guſto. | 

Vin. But why ſhou'd you force your chaw'd jeſts, your 
damn'd ends of your mouldy Lampoones, and laſt years Sonnets 
upon us, we are not all of your guſto? 

Dap: The Wine makes me ſick, let me periſh; 

Vin. Thy Rhymes make me ſpew. | 

Ran. At Reparty already, come Yincert, I know you would 
Gives him} rather have him pledge you here Dapperwit 3 

the Glaſi.S but why are you ſo eager to have him drink al-' 

ways. | 

Jim. Becauſe hes ſo eager 'to talk always, and there is no 
other way to ſilence him. 

Waiter to them. © . 

Wait. Here 'is a Gentleman defifes to ſpeak with Mr. Vincent. 

Vin. 1 come. -  F Exit Vin. 

Dap. He may drink becauſe he is obliged to the Bottle, for 
all.the wit and courage he has, 'tis n6t free and natural like 
yours. «At 

Ran. He has morecourage then wit, but wants neither. 

Dap.. As a Pump Nome dry, if you powr no Water down you 

Center tmmmmnmmacmc 


will get none out, 
C | Kar, Nay 
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Rai. Nay I bar fimiles tob,' to night. 

Dap. Why is not the thought new, don't you apprehend it. 
Ran. Yes, yes, but 
Dap. Well, well; will you comply with. his ſottiſhneſs too, 


+ and hate briſk things in-complaiſance to the ignorant dull age? 


I believe ſhortly *twill be as hard to find a patient friend to 
communicate. ones wit to, as a faithful friend to communicate 
ones ſecret to. Wit has a few true Judgesas painting I ſee. 

Rax. All people pretend to be judges of both. 

Dap. I they pretend but ſet you aſide, 

And two more. 

Ran. But why has Vincent neither courage nor wit. 

Dap. He has no courage becauſe he beat his Wench for giv- 
mg me. les douces yeux once; and no wit becaufe he does not 
comprehend my thoughts3 and he is a Son of a Whore for his 
Ignorance; I take ignorance worſe from any man then the Lye. . 
becauſe it is as much asto fay I am no Wit. 

Vincent Returns. 
You need not take any notice, though, to him of what I ſay. 

Vin. Rapger there is a Woman below, in-a Coach wou'd ſpeak 
with you. 

Ran. With me. [ExitRan. 

Dap. This Ranger, Mr. Yincent, 1s as falſe to his Friend as his ' 
Wench. | 

Vin. You have no reaſon to ſay ſo, 

But becaule he is abſeat. | 

Dap. *Tis diſobliging to tell a Man of his faults to his face, 
if he had but your grave parts, and manly.wit, I ſhou'd adore 
himz but a pox he is a meer Buffon, a Jack-pudding let me 

riſh. | | 
Þ Fim. You are an ungrateful fellow, I have heard him main- 
tain you had wit, which was more then ere you cou'd do for 


yourſelf; I thought you had own'd him your Mzcenas. 
* - Dap. A pox he cannot but eſteem me, 'tis:for his honours 


but I cannot but be juſt-for all that, without favour or affefion , 
yet I confeſs I love him ſo well, that I wiſh he had but the hun- 
dredth part of your courage. i rat + 

Vin. He has had the courage to ſaye-you from many a beating 
tomy knowledge. Dap. Come, 
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Dap, Come,, come, I wiſh the man well, and next to you, 
better then any man,andI am ſorry to ſay it,he has not acourage 
to ſnuff a Candle with his fingers; bow he is drunk indeed, 
he dares get a Clap, or ſfo———— and ſwear at a Conſtable. 

Vin. Detratting Fop, when did you ſee him deſert his 
Friend. | 

Dap. You have @ rough kind of Raillery Mr. Vincent, but 
. fince you will have it, (though I love the man heartily, I ſay) 
he deſerted me once in breaking of Windows, for fear of the 
Conſtable, Ranger Returns. 
but you need not take notice to him, of what I tell you ; I hate 
to put a man to the bluſh. 

Ran. I have had juſt now a viſit from my Miſtreſs, who is as 
jealous of me, as a Wife of her Husband whea ſhe lies inz My 
Colin Lydia, you have heard me ſpeak of her. 

Vin. But ſhe-is more troubleſom then a Wife that lies in , 
becauſe ſhe follows you to your haunts3 why do you allow her 
that priviledge before her time? 

Ran. Faith, "_ allow her any priviledge and be to hard 
for her yetz how do you think I have cheated her to night ? 
Women are poor credulous Creatures, eaſily deceived. 

Vin. We are poor credulous Creatures, when we think 'em 
W... - 

Ran. Intending a-Ramble to St. James's Park tonight, upon 
ſome probable hopes of ſome freſh Game I have in chaſe, I ap- 
pointed her to ſtay at home, with a promiſe to come to her 
within this hour, that ſhe might not foil the ſcent and prevent 
my ſport. _ 

Vin. She'll be even with you when you are inarried I war- 
rant you: in the mean time here's her health Dapperwit. | 

Rax. Now had he rather be at the window writing her 
Anagram in the Glaſs with his Diamond, or biting his nails 1n 
the corner, for a fine thought, to come and divert us with at 
the Table. | 

Dap. No a pox I have no wit to night, I am as barren and 
hide-bound as one of your damn'd ſcribling Poets, who are 
ſotts in company for all their wit, as a Miſer poor for ali his 
mony 3 how do you like the _— of 

2 


Vin. Drink, 
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Vin. Drink, drink. | 

Dap. Well I can drink: this, : becauſe I ſhall--be repreiv'd - 
preſently. | | | | 

Vin. Who will be. ſo civil to us.. 

Dep. Sir Simon Addleplot, | have beſpoke him-a Supper here, 
for he treats to night a new rich Miſtreſs. | 

Ran, That Spark who has his fruitleſs deſigns upon the bed- 
ridden rich Widow,down to the ſucking Heireſles in her piſling- 
cloute 3 He was once the ſport, but now the publick grievance 
of all the fortunes in Town; for he watches them like a younger 
Brother that is afraid to be mump'd of his ſnip, and they can- 
not ſteal a Marriage, nor ſtay their {tomachs, but he muſt know 
it... 

Da4p. He has now pitch'd his Nets: for Gripe's Daughter the 
rich Scrivener, and ſerves him as a Clerk-to get admiſſion 
to. her, which .the watchful Fop her Father, denies to all 
others. 

Ran. | thought you had been nibling at her once; under pre- 
tence of love toher Aunt. , 

Dap. I confel(s I have the ſame defign- yet, and Addleplot 1s 
but my Agent whilſt he thinks me his; he brings me Letters 
conſtantly from her, and. carries mine. back. | 

Vin. Still betraying your beſt friends. 

Dap. I cannot in honour but betray him (let me perh,) the 
poor young Wench is taken with my-perſon, and wow'd ſcratch + 
through fowr walls to.come to me. | 

Vin. 'T'1 a ſign ſhe is keptup cloſe indeed. 

Dap. Bctray him, I'll not be a Traytor to Love for any man. 

0p: $7r Simon Addleplot to them with the Waitor. 

Sir Size. Know 'em, you are a ſawcy Jack-{traw to queſtion 
me, (faith and troth) I know every body, and every body 
knows me. 

All. Sir Simon, Sir $imon, Sir Simon. . 

Ran. And you are a welcom man to every body. 

Sir $im, Now ſon of a Whore,  doI know the Gentlemen? a - 
dog, he wou'd have had a ſhilling of me before he wou'd let me 
come to you. 3 4 

Ran, The Rogue has. been bred at Court ſure; - £ 

| | = 
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Get you out Sirrah, | 

$ir$im. He has been bred at a French houſe, . where they are 
more unreaſonable. 

Vin. Here's to you Sir $imon. 2 | | 

Sir Sim, | cannot drink, for I have a Miſtreſs within, though 
I wau'd not have the people of the houſe to know it. 

Ran. You need not be aſham'd of your Miſtreſles, for they 
are commonly rich. . 

Sir $im. And becauſe ſhe is rich, I wou'd conceal her, forl 
never had a rich Miſtreſs yet, but one or other got her from me 
preſently faith and troth. 

Ran. But this is an ill place to conceal a Miſtreſs in, every 
Waiter is an Intelligencer to your Rivals. 

Sir $i. I have '*trick for that, Ilet no Waiters come into the 
Room, T'll lay the Cloth my ſelf rather. 

Ran. But who 18:your Miſtreſs, 

Sir $im. Your Seryant, 
Mr. Ranger. 

Vin. Come will you pledge me? | 

Sir $im. No, [1] ſpare your Wine, if you-will ſpare me Dap- 
" perwits company, I came for that. 

Vin. You-do us a double favour, to take him and leave the - 
Wine. 

Sir $i. Come, come Dapperwit. | 

Ran. Do not go unleſs he will ſuffer usto ſee his Miſtreſs too. - 

[4 dz. 


your Servant, 


Sir $142. Come, come man. 
 Dap. . Would you have me fo1ncivil as toleavemy companyz 
they'll take it ill ? 
Sir Sim. I canqot find her talk without thee; pray Gentlemen : 
perſwade Mr. Dapperwit to go with me. 
- Ren; We will not hinder him of better company. 
Dap. Yours is too good tobe left rudely. 
Sir $imz. Nay Genttemen I wou'd deſire your company too, it ' 


you knew the Lady. 
Dap. They know her as well asI, you ſay I know her not. 
Sir $im. You are not every body. | Aſide. 


Ray. -Perhaps we do know the Lady Sir Simon. 


"Sir 


% 


- promiſe to uſe him kindly. . | 
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Sir 8$im. You do not, you do not, none of you ever ſaw 
her in your lives; but if you cou'd be ſecret, and civil. —— 

Ran. We have drunk yet but our Bottles a peice. þ 

Sir $i. But will you be civil Mr. Vincent ? 

Rat. 'He dares not look a Woman in the face under three 
Bottles. 

Sir 8izz. Come along then, but can you be civil Gentlemen? 
will you be civil Gentlemen? pray be civil if you can, and you 
{hall ſee her. [ Exit 8ir Sim. 

[Returns with my Lady Flippant and Mrs. Joyner 


Dap. How has he got his Jilt here? [ Aſide. 
Ren. The widow Flippant! [ Aſide. 
Vin. Is this the Woman we never ſaw. [ Aſde. 


Flip. Does he bring us into company , and Dapperwit one? 
though I had marryed the Foo], I thought to have reſery'd the 
Wit as well as other Ladies. [ Aſide. 

Sir Sim. Nay, look as long as you will Madam, you will find 
them civil Gentlemen and good Company. 

Flip. T am not in doubt of their civility but yours, 

Joyn. You'll never leave ſnubbing your Servants, did you not 
| [ Behind. 

Flip. 'Tistrue. [_Aſede. 
We wanted no goodcompany, Sir $70, as long as we had 

ours. | 
: Sir 8inz. But they wanted good company , thereforel forc'd 
them to accept of yours. 

Flip. They will not think the Company good they were forc'd 
into certainly, | | : 

Sir $izz. A pox I muſt be uſing the words in faſhion though I 


| never have any luck with 'em, Mrs. Jozzer help me off. 


Joyn. I ſuppoſe, Madam, he means the Gentlemen wanted not 
inclination to your company, but confidence to deſire fo great 
an honour, therefore he forc'd 'em. | 

Dap. What makes this Bawd here? ſure Miſtreſs you Bawds 
ſhould be like the ſmall Cards, though at firſt you make upthe 
a yet when the play begins, you ſhould be put out as uſe- 
leſs. | 

Jozn. Well, well, jibeing companion, you wou'd have the 
Pimps 
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Pimps kept in only? you wauld ſo? 

Vin. What they are quarrelling ? 

Rar. Pimp and Bawd agree now a days like DoQtor an Apo- 
thecary. 

Sir Sim, Try Madam if they are not civil Gentlemen, talk 
with e'm, while I golay thecloath no Waiter comes here : 

My Mother us'd to tell me, I ſhould avoid all occaſions of talk- 
ing before my Miſtreſs, becauſe filence is a (ign of love as well 
as prudence. [ Aſide. 

Flip. Methinks you look a little yellow on't \ ir Simon lay- 
Mr. Dapperwitz I hope you do not ſenſure me } ing the Cloath, 
* becauſe you find me paſling away a night with this Foolz he 
15 not a man tobe jealous of ſure. 

Dap. You are not a Lady to be jealous of ſure. 

Flip. No certainly, but why doe you look as if you were 
jealous then. 

Dap. IF I had met you in #beatiFones-Park with a drunken 
Foot-Soldier, I ſhould not have been jealous of you. 

Flip. F ye, fye, now you are jealous certainly, for people al- 
ways when mw = jealous, grow rude; but I can pardon it 
fince1t proceeds from love certainly. 

Dap. IT am out of all hopes to be rid of this eternal old ac- 
quaintance, when I jear her, ſhe thinks her (elf prais'd, nowT 
call her Whore in plain engliſh, ſhe thinksI am jealous | Aſrde. 

Flip. Sweet Mr. Dapperwit be not ſo ſenſorious, I ſpeak for 
your ſake, not my own, for jealouſie is a great torment, but my 
honor cannot ſuffer certainly. | 
G Dap. No certainly , but the greateſt torment I have 1s your 

ove. | 

Flip. Alas ſweet Mr.Dapperwit, indeed Love isa torment, but 
'tis a ſweet torment; but Jealouſie is a bitter tormentz I do 
not go about to cure'you of the torment of my love. 

Dap. *Tis a ſign ſo. 

Flip. Come, come, look up man, is that a Rival to conteſt 
with you ? 

Dap. I will conteſt with no Rival, not with my old Rival your 
Coach-man, but they have heartily my reſignation, and to do 
you a favour, but my ſelf a greater, I will kelp tye the knut' 


you 


GY 
you are fumbling for now, betwixt your Culley here, -and 


you. 
Flip. Go, go, I take that kind of- jealoufie worſt of all,-to 


- {uſpect F would be debauch'd to beaſtly Matrimony 3 but who 


are thoſe Gentlemen pray ?——— are they men of Fortunes 
Mrs. Joyner. | 

Jozn. I believe ſo. 

Flip, Do you believe fo indeed;' Gentlemen. 

[ Advancing towards Ranger and Vincent. 

'Ran. If the civility we owe to Ladies, had not controul'd 
our envy to Mr. Dapperwit, we had interrupted e're this your 
private converſation. | 


lip. Your interruption;Sir,had been moſt civil, and obliging. 


* for our diſcourle was of Marriage. 


- Rang. That is aſubjet Madam, - as grateful as common. 

Flip. O fye, fye, are you of that opinion too? I cannot ſut- 

fer any to talk of it in my company. | 

Ran. Are yourmarried then Madam? 

Flip. No certainly. 

Ran. Tam ſureſo much Beauty cannot deſpair of rt. 

Flip. Diſpair of it 
'Rar. Only thoſe thatare married, or cannot be married, hate 


— 


:to hear of marriage. 


Flip. Yet you muſt know, Sir, my averſion to marriage 1s 


ſuch, that you nor no man breathing , ſhall eyer perſwade me 
-tO it. . | 


Ran. Curs'd be the man ſhou'd do ſo rude a thing -as to per- 
ſwade you to any thing againſt your inclinationz I wou'd not 
do it for the World, Madam. - 

Flip. Come, come, though you ſeem to bea civil Gentleman, 
I think you no better then your Neighbours ; I do not know a 


man of you all, that will not thruſt a Woman up into a cor- 


ner, and then talk an hour to her impertinently of marriage. 
Ran. You wou'd find me another man in a corner, I aſſure 
you, Madam, for you ſhou'd not have a word of marriage from 
me, whatſoever you might find in my aftions of itz I hate talk- 
ing as much as you. 
lip. I hate it exrreamly. 


& 
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Ran. I am your man then, Madam, for I find juſt the ſame 
fault with your Sex as you do with ours; I ne're-cou'd have to 
do with a Woman in my life, but (till ſke wou'd be impertinent- 
ly talking of marriage tome. 

Flip. Obſerve that, Mrs. Joyner. [ Aſide. 

Dap. Pray Mr. Ranger let's go, TI had rather drink with Mr. 
Vincent, then ſtay here with you; beſides 'tis Park-time. 

Ran. I come, [ To Dap. 
Since you area Lady that hate marriage, ['Il do you the ſervice 
to withdraw the company, for thoſe that hate marriage, hate loſs 
of time. 

Flip. Will you go then, Sir, but before you go, Sir, pray tell 
me is your averſion to marriage real? 

Ran. As real as yours. 

Flip. If it were no more real then mine. [ Afide. 

Ran. Your (ervant, Madam. 

Flip. But do you hate marriage certainly > | PEucks him back. 

Ran, Certainly, 

Flip. Come, I canot believe it, you diflemble it, only becauſe 
I pretend it. 

Ran. Do you but pretend it then, Madam? 

Flip. I (hall diſcover my ſelf [ Aſide. 
I mean, becauſe I hold againſt it, you do the ſame in comptai- 
ſance; for I have heard (ay, cunning men think to bring the coy 
and untrattable women to tameneſs, as they do ſome mad peo- 
ple by humoring their frenzies. 

Ran. T am none of thoſe cunning men, yet have too much 
wit to entertain the preſumption of deſigning upon you. 

Flip. *'T were no luch preſumption neither, 

Dap. Come away, 's death don't you ſee your danger? 

.. Ran. Thoſe aims are for Sir $im0n, good night, Madam. 

Flip. Will you needs go then? the gentlemen are a going, 
. Sir 81-202, will you let 'em. 

Sir $im. Nay, Madam, if you cannot keep 'em, how ſhould [> 

Flip, Stay, Sir, becauſe you hate marriage, I'll ſing you anew 
Song againſt it. | 


D She 


——_—— 
- 
of I... 0: OE ———__ Ra 


(18) : 


She Sings 


A Spouſe I do hate, 

For either ſhe's falſe or ſhe's jealous; 
But give #8 4 Mate, 

Who nothing will ack, us, or tell ws. 


She Stands on no terms, 
' Nor chafſſers by way of Indenture, 
Her love for your Farms; 
But takes her kind man at a ventnre.. 


If all prove not right, 
Without an AG, Proceſs, or Warning, 
From Wife for a night, 
Ton #249 be divorc'd in the morning. 


When Parents are Slaves, . 
Their Bratts connot be any other ; 

Great Wits, and great Braves, 
Have almays a Punk to their Mother. 


Fijzp. Though it be the faſhion for- women of quality toſing- 
apy Song whatever, becauſe the words are not diſtinguiſh'd. 
yet I ſhould have bluſh'd to have done it now, but for you, Sir. 

Ran.. The Song is edifying , the V.oice admirable, and once 
more, I am your ſervant; Madam. 

Flip. What, will you go too, Mr. Dapperwit 2 

Sir Sim. Pray, Mr. Dapperwit, do not you go too, 

Dap. I am engag'd. 

Sir Sim. Well, if we cannot have their company, we will not- 
have their Room, ours is a private back Room they have paid. 
theirreckoning, let's go thither again. > 

Flip.. But pray, fveet Mr. Dapperwih, do nut-go; keepfhim : 
Sir $i410a 2 | | 

Sir Sive., cannot keep him, Exennt Vin. Ran. Dao. | 

It is impoſſible ; (the World i ſo, | 


. . - One cannot keep ones Friend, and Miſtreſs too. | Ex. Onme:s, 
| ACT... 
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ACT. II. SCENE. I. 
St. James's Park at night. 


Enter Ranger, Vincent, Dapperwtt. 


Ran. F me if I am not pleas'd extreamly with this 
new faſhioned catterwouling, this midnight courl- 
ing in the Park. 

Vin. A man may come aſter Sapper with histhree Bottlss in 
his head, reel himſelf ſober, ' without reproof from his Mother, 
Aunt, or grave relation. 

Ran. May bring his baſhful Wench , and not have her put 
out of countenance by the impudent honeſt women of the Town. 

'Dap. And a man of wit may have the better of the dumb 
ſhew, of well trim'd Veſt, or fair Perruquez no man's now is 
whiteſt, 

Ran. And now no woman's modeſt, or proud, for her bluſhes 
are hid, and the rubies on her lips are died, and all (Jeepy andglim- 
mering eyes have loſt their attraCtion. 

Vin. And now a man may carry a Bottle under his arm, inſtead 
of his Hat, and no obſerving ſpruce Fop will miſs the 
Crevat that lies on ones ſhoulder, or count the pimples on ones 
face. 

Dap. And now the briſk reparty ruins the complaiſant Cringe, 
or wiſe Grimace, ſomething 'twas, we men of virtue always 
lov'd the night. 

Ran. O bleſſed ſeaſon. 

Vin. For good-Fellows. 

Ran, For Lovers. 

Dap. And for the Muſes. 

Rar, When I was a Boy I lov'd the night fo well, I had a 
ſtrong vocation to be a Bellman's Apprentice. 

Vin. I a Drawer. bh 

D4p. Andſ toattend the Waits of Feſtzrinſter, let me periſh, 

| D 2 Ran, But 
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Ran. But why do we not do the duty of this and ſuch other 
places, walk, cenſure, and ſpeak ill of all we meet? 

Dap. *Tis no fault of mine, let me perriſh. 

Vin. Fye, fye, Satyrical gentlemen, this-is not your'time, you 
cannot diſtinguiſh a Friend from a Fop. 

Dap. No matter, no matter, they will deſerve amongſt 'em the 
worſt we can ſay. 

Ron. Who comes here, Dapperwit ? 

Dap. By the toſs of his head, training of his (People walking 
feet, and his elbows playing at bo-peep be- ſlowly over the 
hind his back, it ſhould be my Lord Eaſz. Stage, 

Ran. And who the woman? 

Dp. My Lord, what d'ye call's Daughter 
That had a Child by 

Vin. Dpperwit, hold your tongue ? 

Ran. How are you concern'd? | 

Vin. Her Brother's an honeſt Fellow, and will drink his Glaſs. 

Ran. Prithee, Vincentz Dapperwit did not hinder drinking to 
night, though he ſpeak againſt itz why then ſhou'd you inter» 
rupt his ſport? now let him talk of any body. 

Vin. So he will, till you cut his throat, 

Ran. Why ſhou'd you in all ocafions thwart him, contemn 
him, and maliciouſly look grave at his jeſts only ? | 

Vin. Why do's he always rail againſt my friends then, and 
my beſt friead a Beer-glaſs?_ 

Ran. Dapperwit, be your own Advocate, my Game I think 
1s before methere ? [ Exit Ran. 

Dap. This Ranger, Tthink has all the ill qualities, of all your 
Town Fops, leaving his company for a ſpruce Lord, 

Ora Wench, 

Vin. Nay, if you muſt rail at your own belt friends, I may 

forgive you, railing at mine. + 8 
[Lydia and my Lady Flippant walking over the Stage 


Lyd. Falſe Ranger, ſhall I had thee here? [ Aſide.” 

Vin. Thoſe are women, are they not 2 [ 70 Dap. 

Dap. The leaſt, ſeems to be my Lxcy ſure. [.4/de. 

Vin. Faith, I think [ dare ſpeak to a woman inthe dark, let's 
try. | | | 


Dap. They 
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_ They are perſons of quality of my acquaintances 
hold. 

Vin. Nay, if they are perſons of quality of your acquain- 
tence, Tiny be the bolder Sith 'em. MOrY nr ; 

The Ladies gooff, they follow them; Lydia and Flippant 
re-enter. 

Lyd. I come hither to make a diſcovery to night. 

Flip. Of my love to you certainly ; for no body but you 
cou'd have debauch'd me to the Park certainly; I wou'd not 
return another night, if it were to redeem my dear husband 
from his grave. 

Lyd. I believe you, but toget another Widow. 

Flip. Another Husband, another Husband, foh ! 

Lyd. There does not paſs a night here, but many a match 
1s made, 

Flip. Thata woman of honour ſhou'd have the word match . 
in her mouth : but I hope, Madam, the fellows do not make 
honourable Love here, do they? I abominate honourzble 
Love, upon my Honour. 

Lyd. If they ſhould make honourable Love here, I know you 
would prevent 'em. 

Vincent aud Dapperwit Re-enter and walk ſlowly 
towards them. 
But here come two men will inform you what they do. 

Flip.-Do they come ? are they men certainly ? 

Lyd. Prepare for an aflault, they'l put you to't. 

Flip. Will they put us to't certainly ? I was never put to't yet 3 
if they ſhou'd put us to't, Iihou'd drop :!own, down certainly. 

Lzd. I b:lieve, truly, you woi!'d not have power to run 
away. 

Flip. Therefore I will not ſtay the puſh they come, they 
come. oh the fellows come ! 

Flippant runs away, Lydia follows, and Vincent, and 
Dapperwit after them. 
Flippant Re- enters at to'th.r door alene, 
Sol am got off clear, I did not run from the men, but my com- 
panion, for al] their brags, men have hard!y courage to ſet upon 
us, when our number is equal.3 now they {hall ſee I defie yo 
| or 


( 22) : 
. "for we women havealways moſt courage when. we are alone 3 
but a Pox----- the lazie Rogues come not; or they are Drunk 
and cannot run : Oh drink; abominable drink | inſtead of jn- 
flaming Love, it quenches it, and for one Lover it incourgges, 
it makes a thouſand: impotent.  Gurſe on all Wine, even Re- 
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wiſh he may ſtand) .... | I. 
Fornow anights the joſtling Nymplzis bolder, 
Then modern Satyr with his Cloak o're ſhoulder. 
Wellmet Sir. 9m 17 : [She puts .0n ber Mack. 
Sir $:m.. How ſhall I know that, forcſooth, who are you? do 
you know me? | | | 
Flip. Whoare you? don't you know me ? 
Sir $32, Notl faithand troth. ; 
Flip. I am glad on't, for no man e'relik'd a woman the better 
for having known her before. 
Sir Sim. I, but then one can't be ſo free witha new acquain- 
tance, as with an old one3 (he may deny one the civility, 
Flip. Not till you ask her. 
Sir Sim. ButIam afraid tobe deny'd, | 
Flip. Let me tell you, Sir, you cannot diſ-oblige us women 
more, then in diſtruſting us, > 246 X 
Sir $ize. Piſh, what ſhou'd one ask for, when you know on's 
meaning ? but ſhall I deal freely with you ? _. 
Flip. Ilove of my life men ſhould deal freely with-me ; there 
are ſo few men will deal: freely with one 
Sir $iz:. Are you not a Fireſhip 2 a Punk, Madam? 
Flip. Well, Sir, I love Raillery. 
Sir $i, Faith and troth E do notrailly, I deal freely, 
Flip. This is;the time and place for freedom,Sir. _ 
Sir 8:2. Are you handſom ? 
Flip. Jone's as good as my Lady in the dark certainly 3 but 
men that deal freely, never ask. queſtions certainly. 
Sir $32. How then! [thought to deal freely, and put a wo- 
manto the queſtion, had been all one. ; 
Flip. But let me tell you, thoſe that deal freely indeed, take 
a woman by | Sir $7ze, 
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Sir $im, What, what, what, what? 

Flip. By the hand and lead 'em aſide, 

Bir $ize. Now I underſtand you come along then. 

Enter Torches aud Muſick, at a diftance. 

Flip. What-unmannerly Raſcals are thoſe that bring light in- 
to the Park? 'twill not be taken well from 'em by the women 
certainly 3 (till diſappointed---» [ Aſide. 

Sir $i#v. Oh the Fidles, the Fidles, I ſent for them hither to 
—_ the women, not offend *em ; for I intend to Serenade the 
whole Park tonight 3 but my Frolick isnot without an intrigue, 
-Faith and troth; forT know the Fidles will call the whole Herd 
of vizard Masks together'z and then (hall I diſcover if a ſtray'd 
Miſtreſs of mine be not amongſt 'em, whom [I treated to night 
at the French-boyſe 3, but as ſoon as the Jilt had eat up my meat, 
ond drank her two bottles, ſhe run away from me, andleft me 
alone. | 

Flip. How ! is it he !' Adaleplot, that I cou'd not know him- 
By his faith and troth. | [ Abde. 

Sir Sim. Now wou'd underſtand her tricks, becaufe I in- 
tend to Marry her, and ſhou'd be glad to know what I mult: 
trult to. 

Flip. Sothou ſhalt, but natyet; [ Aſide. 

Sir $i. Though [can give a great gueſs already; for if [ 
have any intrigye on-ſenſe. imme, ſhe was arranta.Jilt, as ever” 
pull'd pillow from under husbands head (faith and.troth) more-- 
over ſhe is bow-legg'd, hopper-hipp'd, and betwixt Pomatum - 
and Spaniſh Red, has a Complexion like a Holland Cheeſe, and 
no more Teeth left; then-{uch as'give a Hauſt-gouft to her- 
breath 3 but ſhe is rich (faith and 4 
. Flip. Oh Raſcal t he has-heard ſame body elſe fay- all this of 
me 3 but I muſt not diſcover my ſelf, leſt-Hhould be diſappointed 
of my revenge, for I will majry him.  F Ahide:. 
7 The Torchgsrand Moſick approaching. Ex. Flippant. 

- Sir $74e.) What gone? comethen, ſtrike up my lads. 
"RY Footer: Man and Hormen in Fizards, and Dance. 
* Addleplot for the moſt part ſanding ſtill in a Cloak and Vis ra, 
but. ſometimes gaing about” peeping, and examining the Women: 
cloaths.; the Dance ended. | 
* Exeunt Dancers, Torches, Muſfck,, ard Addleplot-. E xtcr 
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Enter Fhppant, Lydia; after them Vincent, Dapperwit. 
Flip. Nay, if you ſtay any longer, I muſt leave you 


again. ww [ To Lydiz. 
Vin. We have over-taken them at laſt again, [ Flip. going of: 
theſe are they, they ſeparate too, and that's but a challenge 
tO Us, 

Dap. Let me periſh Ladies---- 

Lyd. Nay, good Madam, let's unite, now here's the common 
enemy upon us. 

Vin. Dam me Ladies-+-- | 

Dap. Hold, a Pox you are to rough, let me periſh Ladies. 

Lyd. Not for want of breath, Gentlemen, wee'l ſtay rather. 

Dap. For want of your favour, . rather ſweet Ladies. 

Flip. That's Dapperwit, 'falſe villain; but he muſt not know 
I am here 3 if he ſhould, Iſhould Ibſe his thrice 'agreeable:com- 
pany, and he would run from me, as faſt as from the Bayliffs. What 
you will nottalk with'em I hope? . 

Lyd. Yes, but I will. 

Flip. Then yourare'a Park-woman certainly, -and-you will 
take it kindly if I leave-you. 306371 4 

Lyd. No, you muſt not leave me, DE a [ Apart. 

Flip. Then you mult leave them). | 30$:0- 5 IOW ls 

Lyd. Tle ſee if they are worſe company then you firſt. 
Flip. Monſtrous impudence, will you not come? [| Pulls Lydia. 

Vin. Nay, Madam, I never ſuffer any violence to be us'd to 


a woman, but what I'do my ſelf; ſhemuſt ſtay, and you muſt 


not go. _. | 
Flip. Unhand me you rude fellow. 
Vin. Nay, nowlI am ſure you will ſtay and be kind ; for coy- 


nefs ina woman isas little ſign of true modeſty, as huffing in a 


man, is of true courage, | »JU 

Dap. Uſe her gently, and ſpeak (oft things to her. 

Lyd. Now dol gueſs I know my Coxcomb. [ Afide. 
Sir, I am extremely glad I am fallen intothe hands of a Gentle- 
man, that can ſpeak ſoft things 3 and this is fo finea night to hear 
ſoft things in; moringT ſhou'd have ſaid. | 

Dap. It will not be morning, dear Madam, till you pull off 
your Mask 3 that I think was bris:c----» p [ Aſide. 

| Lyd. 
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: Lyd. Indesd, dear Sir, my face would frighten back the 
un. 

Dap. With glories, more radient then his own ; 

I'keep up with her I think. Afide. 

Lyd. But why wou'd you put meto the trouble of lighting the 
World, when [ thought to have gone to ſleep? 

Dap. You only can do it, dear Madam, let me perriſh. 

Lyd. But why wou'd you C of all men) practice Treaſon 
againſt your friend Phoebus, and depoſe him for a meer 
ſtranger? 

Dap. T think he knows me. { Aſide. 

Lyd. But he does not do you juſtice, I believe, and you are 
ſo poſitively cock-ſure of your wit, you wou'd refer to a meer 
ſtranger your Plea to the Bay-tree. | 

Dap. She jears me. let me periſh. [ Afrde. 
, « Dapperwit, alittle of your aid, for my Lady's invincibly 

umb, | 

Dap. Wou'd mine had been fo too. [ Aſide. 

Vin. Thave us'd as many arguments to make her ſpeak, as are 

requilite to make other women hold their tongues. 
*«Dap. Well, Iam ready to change fides, yet before I go, Ma- 
dam 3 ſince the Moon conſents, now I fhou'd fee your face, 
let me delire you to pull off your Maſk, which toa handſom 
Lady isa favour, I'm ſure. 

Ly4. Truly, Sir, I muſt not belong in debt to you the obliga- 
tionz pray, let. me here you recite ſome of your verſes, which 
toa Wit, is a favour I'm ſure. 

Dap. Madam, it belongs to your ſex tobe oblidg'd firft; pull 
off your Maſk, and I'll pull out my paper. 

Brilk again of my ſide. [ Ads. 

Lyd. *'Twou'd be in vain, for you wou'd want a Candle 
Row. - 

Dap. I dare not make uſe again of the luſtre of her [ 4fde. 
face :I'll wait upon you home then, Madam. 

Lyd. Faith no, I believe it will not be much to our advan- 
tages, to bring my face, or your Poetry tolight,for I hope, you 
have yet a pretty good opinion of my face, and ſo have I of 
your wit but if you are for proving your wit, why donot you | 
write a Play ? & Dap. Bc- * 
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-Dap. Becauſe 'tis now, no. more reputation to write a Play, 
then it is honour to be a Knight: your true wit deſpiſes the 
title of Poet, as much as. your true gentleman the title of Knight z 
for as a man may be a Knight and no Gentleman, ſo a man may. 
be. a. Poet and no Wit, let me periſh. 

Lyd. Pray, Sir, how are you digaifi'd or diſtinguiſh'd amongſt. 
the rates of Wits?. and how many rates are there ? 

Dap. Thereare as many degrees of Wits, as of Lawyers; as 
there is firſt your Sollicitor, then your Aturney, then your 
Pleading-Counſe)], then your Chamber-Counſel, and then your 
Judge 3 fo there is firſt your Court-Wit, your Coffee-Wit, your 
Poll-Wit or Pollitick-Wit, your Chamber-Wit or Scribble-Wit; 
and laſt of all, your Judg-Wit or-Critick. 

Lyd. But are there as many Witsas Lawyers? Lord, what will 
become of us? what employment can they have? how are they 
known? | 

Dap.. Firſt, your Court-Wit is a faſhionable, infinuating,: flat- 
tering, cringing, grimacing, fellowz and has wit enough to 
ſollicit a ſuit of Love; and if he fail, he-has malice enough to - 
ryin the woman with a dull Lampoon, but he rails (till at the 
man that is abſent, for you muſt know, all Wits rail; and his- 
wit properly lies in combing Perruques, matching Ribbonds, and . 
being ſevere as they call it, upon other peoples cloaths. 

Lyd. Now, what is the Coftee-Wit? 

Dap, He is alying, cenſorious, goſliping, quibling wretch, and 
ſets people together by the ears over that ſober drink Coffees 
he isa Wit, as he isa commentator upon-the Gazet, and he rails 
at the Pyrats of Algiere, the Grand Signior of Conitantinople, 
and the Chriſtian Grand Sigmor. 

Lyd. What kind of man is your Poll-Wit? 

Dap. Hes a fidgeting , buſie, dogmatical, hot-headed Fop, 
that ſpeaks always in ſentences and proverbs, (as others in ſimi- 
litudes) and he rails perpetually again(t the preſent government; 
his Wit lies in proje&s and monopolies, and penning-ſpeeches for-- 
young Parliament men. | : 

Lzd. But what is your Chamber-Wit or Scribble-Wit? 

Dap. He is a poring, melancholy, modeſt Sot,, aſham'd of the. - 
world ; he ſearches all the Records of Wit, tocompile a _— 
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of them for the uſe of Players, Printers, Book-ſellers, and ſome- 
times Cooks, and Tabaccamen he imploys his railing againſt 
the ignorance of the age, and all that have more mony then be. 

Lyd. Now yourlaſt. 

Dap. Your Judg-Wit or Critick, is all theſe together, and 
yet has the wit to be none of them 3 he can think, ſpeak, write, 
as well as all the reſt, but ſcorns (himſelf a Judg ) to be judg'd 
by poſterity 3 he rails at all the other Claſſes of Wits, and his 
wit lies in damming all but himſelf: he is yourtrue Wit. 

Lyd. Then, I ſuſpect you are of his Form. 

Dap. I cannot deny it, Madam, 

Vin. Dapperwit, you have been all this time on the wrong (ide, 
for you loveto talk all, and here's a Lady wou'd not have hin- 
dred you. 

Dap. A pox, I have been talking too long indeed here; for 
Witis loſt upon a filly weak woman, as well as courage. [ Aſide. 

Vin. I have us'd all common means to move a womans tongue 
and maſk; I call'd her ugly, old, and old acquamtance, and 
yet ſhe wou'd not diſprove me : but here comes Ranger, let him 
try what he cando, fot ſince my Miſtreſs is dogged, I'll go ſleep 
alone. [ Exit. 

Ranger Enters. | Woke 

Lyd. Ranger ! 'tis he indeed; I am ſorry he is here, but glad 
[ diſcovered him before I went, yet he muſt not diſcover me, 
leſt I ſhould be prevented hereafter, in finding him out, falſe 


Ranger. | Alide. 
Nay, if they bring freſh force upon us, Madam , *'tis time to 
quit the Field. '[ Ex. Lyd. Flip. 


Ran. What, play with your quarrey till it fly from your 

Dap. You frightned it away. 

Ran. Ha! is not one of thoſe Ladies in mourning? ® 

Dap. All women are ſo by this light, 

Ran. But you might eaſily deſcern it, don't you know her ? 

Dap. No. 

Rau. Did you talk with her? 

Dap. Yes, ſhe's one of your brifk filly Baggages. | 

Rar. 'Tis ſhe, 'tis ſhe, I was afraid I faw her before, let us 
follow 'em, prithee make haſte. | [ Exennt. 
"Tis Lydia. [ Aſide. E 2 Lydia, 
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Lydia,. wy. Lady Flippant return at the other door, 
Ranger, Dapperwit, following them at a diifance. 
Lyd. They follow us yet fear. 
Flip. You do not fear it certainly, otherwiſe, you wou'd not 
have encourag'd them. 
Lyd.. For heavens ſake, Madam, wave your quarrel a little; 
and let us paſs by. your Coach, and ſo on foot to your acquain- 
tance in the old 7ell-well; for I wou'd not be diſcoyer'd by the 
man that came up laſt to us. [ Exeunt, 


The Scene changes to Chriſtina's Lodging. 
Entar Chriſtina, Iſabel, 

ia. For Heavens fake undreſs your ſelf, Madam; they'l not 
return to night, all people have left the Park an hour agoe. 

Chri. Whatis't a Clack ? 

Iſa. 'Tis palt one. 

Chri.. It cannot be. 

1a. I thought,that time had only ſtolen from happy Loversz 
the Diſconſolate have nothing to do but to tell the Clock. 

Chri. I canonly keep account with my. misfortunes. 

. Ia: Tam | on they are not innumerable. 

Chri. And truly my undergoing. ſo often. your impertinency;, 
isnotthe leaſt of them. B ” 

Iſa. I am then more glad, Madam, for then they cannot be 
great, andit is in my power, it ſeems,tomake you in part happy, 
if I cou'd but hold this villanous tongue of mine, but then let the 
people of the Town hold their tongues if they will, for I cannot 

ut tell you what they ſay. 

Chri. What do they ſay? . 

If. Faith, Madam, I am afraid to tell you, now Ithink on't. 

Cbrj. Is it fo 111? 

1/a. Oh, ſuch baſe unworthy things. | 

. Chri. Do they fay, I was really Clerimont's Wench as he boaſt- 
ed; and that the ground of the quarrell betwixt Yalentine and 
him, was not Valentines vindication of my honour, but Clerimonts 
jeaJoulte of him.. | 

1a, Worſe, worſe a thoaſand times, ſuch villanons thingsto 
the utter ruin of your reputation. , 

| ah Chri. What 
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' , Chri, What are they? ; 

Tab. Faith, Madam, you'l be angry, 'tis the old trick of 
Lovers to hate their informers, after they have made 'em 
ſuch. 

Chri. 1 will not be angry. 

Tſab. They ſay then, ſince Mr. Valentines flying into France, 
you are grown mad, have put your felf into Mourning, live 
in a dark room, where you'l ſee no body, nor take any reſt 
day or night, but rave and talk to your ſelf perpetually. | 

Chri. Now whatelle ? 

Tab. But the ſureſt ſign of your madneſs is, they ſay, be- 
cauſe you are deſperately reſoly'd (in caſe my Lord @lerimont 
fhould dye of his wounds, to Tranſport your ſelf and Fortune 
into Frence, to Mr. Valentine, a man that has not a groat to re- 
turn you 1n exchange. 

Chrz.. All this hitherto, 1s true 3 now to the reſt, 

Tab. Indeed, Madam,[ have no more totell you, I was ſorry, 
I'm ſure, to hear ſomuch of any Lady of mine. 

Chri. Inſupportable inſolence. 

1ſab. This 1s ſome revenge for a want of ſleep tonight ſo ' 


I hope my old ſecond is come 3 'tis ſeaſonable relief. [ Afrdle, 
[ Knocking at the door. 


Chri. Unhappy Valentine, cou'dſt thou but [| Exit. Iſabella. 
ſee how ſoon thy abſence, and miſ-fortunes have disbanded all 
thy Friends, and turn'd thy Slaves all Renegades, thou ſure - 
wou'd(t prize my only faithful heart. 


Enter my Lady Flippant, Lydia, Iſabel, to her. 
Flip. Hail faithful Shepherdeſs 3 but truly, I had not keptmy 


word with you, incoming back to night, if it had not been for 
this Lady, who has her intrigues too with the fellows, as well 
as YOu. 

11d. Madam, under my Lady Flippants protettion, Tam con- 
fident to beg yours; being juſt now purfu'd out of the Park, 
by a- relation of mine, by whom it imports me extreamly not 
to be diſcover'd; but fear he is now at the door. 


[ Knocking at the door. 
Let * 
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Letme deſire you to deny meto him couragiouſly, £76 Ifabdl 
for he will hardly believe he can be miſtaken in Cgoing oxt, 
me. 

Chri. In ſuch an occaſion where impudence is requiſite, ſhe 
will ſerve you, as faithfully as you can wiſh, Madam. 

Flip. Come, come, Madam, do not upbraid her with her a. 
ſurance, a qualification that only fits her for a Ladies Service; 
a fine Woman of the Town, can be no more without a woman 
that can make an excuſe with an aſſurance, then ſhe-can be with- 
out a glaſs certainly. 

Chri. She needs no Advacate. 

Flip. How can any one alone manage an amorous intrigue 5 
though the Birds are tame, ſome body muſt help draw the Netz 
if twerenot for a Woman that could make an excuſe with aſſu- 
rance, how ſhou'd we whedle, jilt, trace, diſcover, countermine, 
undermine, and blow up the ſtinking fellows, which is all the 
pleaſure I receive, or deſign by them; for I never admitted a 
man to my converſation, but for his puniſhment certainly. 

.Chri, No body will doubt that, certainly. 

| Iſabel returns. 

Tub. Madam, the Centleman will not be miſtaken, he ſays 
you are here, he ſaw you come in 3 he is your Relation, his name's 
Ranger, and is come to wait upon you home; I had much adoto 
keep him from coming up. 

Lzd. Madam, for Heavens ſake help me, 'tis yet in your 
power, if but whileI retireinto your Dining- [ 7 Chriſtina, 
room, you will pleaſe to perſonate me, and own your ſelf, for 
her, he purſu'd out of the Park 3 you are in Mourning too, and 
your Stature ſo much mine, it will not contradi& you. 

Chri. I am ſorry, Madam, I muſt diſpute any command of 
yours; Ihave madea reſolution to ſee the face of no man, till 
an unfortunate Friend of mine, now out of the Kingdom, 
return. 

Lyz4d., By that Friend, and by the hopes you haveto ſee him, 
let me conjure you to keep me from the ſight of mine now; 
Dear Madam, let your charity prevail over your ſuperſtition. 


Jab. He comes, he comes Madam. 
Ranger 
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Ranger enters 
Lydia withdraws and flandr unſeen at the door. 

Ran. Ha! this is no Lydia. 

Chri. What unworthy defamer has encouraged you to offer 
methis inſolence. 

Ran. She is liker Lydia in her ſtyle,then her face 3 I fee TI am 
miſtaken, but to tell herl follow'd her' for another, were an 
affront, rather then an excuſe ; ſhe's a glorious creature. [ 4/de. 

Chri. Tell me, Sir, whence had you reaſon for this your rude 
purſuit of me, into my Lodging, my Chamber 3 why ſhould you 
follow me ? 

Ran. Faith, Madam, becauſe you runaway from me. 

Chri. That was no ſign of an acquaintance. 

Ran. You'l pardon me Madam. 

Chri. Thenit ſeems you miſtook me for another, and the night * 
1s-your excuſe, which blots out all diſtintions: but now you 
are ſatisfyed in your miſtake, hope, you will go ſeek out your: 
Woman 1n another place. 

Ran. Madam, I allow not the excuſe you make for me; if [ 
have offended, I will rather be condemned for my love, then ' 
pardon'd for my inſenſibility, , 

Lyd.. How's that ? [ behind. 

Chri. What do you ſay? | 

Ran, Though the night had been darker, my heart wou'd 
not have ſuffer'd me to follow any one but you z he has been too 
long acquainted with you, to miſtake you. 

Lyd. What means this tenderneſs; he miſtook me for her 
ſure? [ behind. 

F Chri. What ſays the Gentleman? did you know me then 
ir ? 

Ran. NotT, the Devil take me, but I muſt on now. [ Afde. 
Cou'd you imagine, Magam, by the innumerable crowd” of 
your admirers,”you had left any man free inthe Town, or 1g- 
norant of the power of your Beauty. 

Chri. I never ſaw your face before; that I remember. 

Ran. Ah Madam! you wou'd never-recard your humb'leſt 
Slave; I was till now a madelt Loyer, 

Lyd. Falſeſt of men. [ behind, - 

Chri. My * 
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Chri. My woman ſaid, you came to ſeck a Relation here, not 
a Miſtreſs, - | 

Ran. I muſt confeſs, Madam, I thought you weu'd ſooner 
diſprove my difſembled error, then admit my vilitz and I was 
reſolv'd toſee you, | 

. Lyd. 'Tisclear, [ behind. 

Ran. Indeed, when I follow'd you firſt out of the Park, I was 
afraid you. might have been a certain Relation of mine,for your 
Statures and Habits are the ſame 3 but when you enter'd here, 
I was with joy.convinc'd : Beſides, | would not for the world 
have given her troubleſom love, ſo much encouragement, to 
have diſturb'd my future addrefles to you 3 for the fooliſh wo- 
man do's perpetually torment me, to make ourrelationnearer 
but never more in vain, then ſince I have ſeen you, Madam. 

Lyd. Row ſhall I ſuffer this? *tis clear he diſappointed me to 
night for her, and made me ſtay at home, -thatT might not dil- 
appoint.him of her company in the Park. [ behind. 

Chri. I am amaz'd! butletme tell you, Sir, if the Lady were 


| here, I wou'd fatisfie her, the fight of me ſhou'd never fruſtrate 


her ambitious deſigns upon her cruel Kinſman. 

Lzd. I wiſh you cou'd ſatisfie me. [ behind. 

Ran. If ſhe were here, ſhe wou'd ſatishe you, ſhe were not 
capable of the honour to be taken for you (though inthe dark) 
faith, my Couſin is but a tolerable woman to a man that had not 
ſeen yau. 

Chri. Sure to my Plague, this is the firſt time you ever ſaw 
me ? 

Ran. Suretothe Plague of my poor heart . 'tis nor the hun- 
dredth time Ihave ſeen you for fince the time | taw you firlt, 
you have not been at the Park, Play-houle, Exchange, or other 
publick place, but ſaw you ; for it was my buſineis to watch 
and follow you. phe” 

Chri. Pray, when did you ſee me laſt at the Park, P!ay-houle, 
or Exchange. 

Ran. Some two, three days, or a_week ago. | 

Chri. Thave not been this month out of this Charaber, 

Lyd. That isto deludeme. | behind, 

Chrz. I knew you were miſtaken, 


RAY. 
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Ran. You'll pardon a Lovers memory, Madam. 

A pox, I have hang'd my (elf in my own line, one would think, 
my perpetual 111 luck in lying, ſhould break me of the quality 3 
but like a looſing Gamſter, I am ſtill for puſhing on, till none will 
truſt me. [_Afide. 

Chri. Come, Sir, you run out of one error intoa greater, you 
would excuſe the rudeneſs of your miſtake, and intruſion at this 
hour, into my Lodgings, with your gallantry tome, more un- 
ſeaſonable and offenlive. 

Ran. Nay, [am in Lovel (ee, forT bluſh, and havenot a word 
to ſay for my elf. 

Chri. But, Sir, if you will needs play the Gallant, pray leave 
my Houſe before Morning,leſt you ſhould be ſeen go hence, tothe 
ſcandal of my honour. | 

Chri. Rather then that ſhou'd be, I'll call up the Houſe and 
Neighbours to bear witneſs, I bid you be gon. 

Ran. Since yon takea night-vilit ſoill, Madam,T will never wait 
upon you again, but by day; I go, that I may hope to return, 
and for once, I will wiſh you a good night without me. | 

Chri. Good night, for as long as[ live. [ Ex. Ranger 

Lyd. And good night tomy Love, I'm ſure. [ Fehind. 

Chri. Though I have done ' you an inconſiderable ſervice, [ 
aſſure you, Madam, you arenotalittle oblig'd to me. 

Pardon me dear Valentine. [ Aſide. 

Lyd. I know not yet, whether I am more oblig'd then in- 
jur'd 3 when I dol aſſure you, Madam, I-ſhall not be inſenſible 
of either. 

Chri. | tear, Madam, you are as liable to miſtakes, as.your 
Kinſman. 

Lyd. I fear, I am more ſubjef to *em, 'it may be for want of 
ſleep, therefore I'll go home. 

Chri. My Lady Flippant, good night. 

Flip. Good night, or rather good morrow, faithful Shep- 
herdeſs; | 

Chri. I'll wait of you down. 

. Lzd. Your Coach ſtays yet, I hope. 
Flip. Certainly. .. FEx. Ones. 


F Enter 
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Emer Ranger, Dapperwit, 
The Scene, the Street. . 


Dap. T wasa faithful Sentinel, no'body came out, letme periſh. 

Ran. No, no, [ hunted upon a wrong ſcent; I thought I had 
tollow'd a Woman, but found her an Angel. 

Dap. What is her name? . 

Ran. That you mult tell mez. What very fine woman is there 
lies hereabouts ? SE 

Dap. Faith, I know not any, ſhe isT warrant you ſome fine wo- 
man; of a Terms ſtanding or ſo in the Town; ſuch as ſeldom ap- 
pear in publick, but in their Balcones, where they ſtand fo con- 
ſtantly, one would think they had hir'd no other part of the 
Houſe. 

Rar. And look like the Pictures, which Painters expoſe to 
draw in Cuſtomers; but I muſt know who ſhe is, Yincerts Lodg- 
ing is hard by, I'll go andenquire of him, andlye with him to 
night; but if he willnotlet me, T'lllye with you, for my lodg- 
ing is toq far off- | 

Dp. ThenlT will go before, and expect you at mine. [ Ex... 


The Scene, Vincents Lodging. 


Enter Vincent, : Valentine, in a riding habit, as newly from 
ET a Journey, | 

Vin. Your Miſtreſs, dear Yalentine, will not be more glad to 
ſee you; but my wonder is noleſs then my joy, that yon wou'd 
return ere you were jnform'd Clerimmont were out of danger 3 
his Surgeons themſelves, have not been aflar'd of his recovery, 
till within theſe two days. | 

val. T fear'd my Miſtreſs, not my Life; my LifeI cov'd truſt 
again with my old enemy Fortune; but not longer, my Miſtreſs, 
inthe hands of my greater Enemies, her Relations. 

Vin. Your:fear was in the wrong place then, for though my 
Lord Clerimont live, he and his Relations, may put you in more 
danger of your life, then you Miſtreſſes Relations can of looling 
her. ; val. Wou'd 
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val. Wou'd any cou'd ſecure me her, I wou'd my ſelf ſecur 
my life, for I ſhould value it then. 

Vin. Come, come, her Relations can do you no hurt; Idare 
ſwear, If her Mother ſhou'd but ſay, your Hat did not cock hand- 
ſomly, ſhe wou'd never aſk her bleſſing again. | 

ral. Prythee leave thy fooling, and tell me, if ſince my de- 
parture, She has given evidences of her love, to clear thoſe 
doubts I went away with,. for as abſence is the bane of common 
and baſtard Love; 'tis the vindication of that , which 1s true 
and generous. | 

Vin. Nay, it you cou'd eyer doubt her love, you deſerve to 
doubt on3 for there is no puniſhment great enough for jealouſie, 
but jealoufhie. | 5; - 

Val. You may remember, [told you before my flight, I had 
quarrell'd with the defamer of my Miſtreſs, but thought I had 
kill'd my Rival. | > 

Vin. But pray give me now the anſwer, which the ſuddennelſs 
of your flight deny'd me 3. how cou'd Clerimont hope to ſubdue 
her heart, by the aſſault of her honour ? | ky 5 
F _ Piſh, it might be the ſtratagem of a Rival, to make me 

eſiſt, 

Vin. For ſhame, if 'twere not rather to vindicate her, then 
ſatisfie you, I wou'd not tell you, how like a_Perelope ſhe has 
behav'd her ſelf in your abſence. 

Val. Let me know.. 

Vin. Then know, the next day you went, ſhe put her ſelf 1n- 
to mourning, and 

Yal. That might be for Clerimont,thinking him dead, as all the 
world beſides thought. 

Vie. Still turning the daggers point on your (elf, hear me out 3 
I ſay ſhe put her ſelf into. mourning for. you loc'kd up 
her ſelf in her chamber, this month for you (hut out 
her barking Relations for you has not ſeen the Sun, or 
face of man, ſince ſhe ſaw you thinks, and talks ofno- 
thing but you————- ſends to me daily, to hear of you 
and in ſhort (I think) is mad for you all this I can ſwear, 
for I am to her ſo near a Neighbour, and fo inquiſitive a friend 


fOT yOU—— 


a— or — - <= ww 


F 2 Servant. 


(36) 
Servant to them. 

Ser. Mr. Ranger, Sir, is coming up. 

Vin, What brings him now? he comes to lye with me. 

val. Who, Ranger £ 

Vin. Yes, pray retire a Jittle, till I ſend him off, unleſs you : 
have a mind to have your arrival publiſh'd to morrow, in the 
Coffee-houſes. | ; 

Ran. What, not yet a-bed? your man is laying you to fleep 
- | [ Valentine retires to the door behind. 
with Uſquebaugh or Brandy, is he not ſo ? 

Vin. What. Punk will not be troubled with you-to night, 
therefore I am, is it not ſo? © 

Ran. I have been turn'd qut of doors indeed juſt now, by a 
Woman, but ſuch a Woman, Yincent 

Vin. Yes, yes, your women are always ſuch women. | 

Ran. A Neighbour of yours, and I'm ſure the fineſt you have. 

Vin. Prythee do not aſperſe my Neighbourhood with your + 
acquaintance3z *twould bring a ſcandal upon an Alley. 

Ran. Nay, I do not know her, therefore I come to you. 

Vin. 'Twas no wonder, ſhe turn'd you out of doors then; 
| and if ſhe had known you, 'twould have been a wonder ſhe had 
Tet you ſtay 5 but where does ſhe live >. 

Ry. = 

Ran, What's the maticr ? 

Vin. Docs (he livethere, doyou ſay ? 

Aan. Yes, | obſery'd them exactly, that my account from you, 
might be as exact; do you know who lives there ? 

Vin. Yee, fowell, that I know you are miſtaken. | 

Rn. Is face not 2 young Lady ſcarce eighteen, | of extraor- 
dinary beavty, her ature -next to low, and in-mourning ? 

pal. Wat 's this? | | Behind. 

Vin. She 153 Hat if you faw her, you broke in at window. 

Ran. I chas'd her home from the Park, indeed, taking her for 
another Lady who had ſome claim to my heart, 'till ſhe ſhew'd 
a better title to't. #27 

Vin. Hah, hah, hah. | 

val. Was ſhe at Park then? and have a new Rival? [ Behind. 

| Vin. From 


[ He whiſpers. 
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Vin. From the Park did you follow her, do you ſay? Iknew 

u were miſtaken. 

Kan. I tell you I am not. 

Vin. If you are ſure, it was that houſe, it might be perhaps her 
woman ſtollen tothe Park, unknown to her Lady. 

Rin. My acquaintance does uſually begin with the Maid 
firſt, but now 'twas with the Miſtreſs, I aſſure you. 

Vin. The Miſtreſs! I tell yon, ſhe has not been out of her 
doors ſince Yel:»tines flight; ſhe is his Miſtreſs, the great 
Heireſs Chriſtina, 

Ran. [tell you then again, I followed that Chriſtina from the 
Park home, wherel talk'd with her half an hour, and intend to 
ſee her to morrow again. 

yal. Would ſhe talk with him too? [ behind. 

Vin. It cannot be, 

Ran. Chriſtina, do you call her ? faith I am ſorry ſhe is an 
Heireſs, leſt it ſhould bring the ſcandal of intereſt, and deſign of 
lacre upon my Love. 

Vin. No, no, her face and vertnes will free you from that cen- 
ſurez but however,. 'tis not fairly done to Rival your fr:e 1d 
palentine in his abſences and when he is preſent, you knuw 
*twil be dangerous, by my Lord Clerimont's example; faith if 
you have ſeen her, I would not adviſe you to attewpt it" 
again. 

Ran. You my be merry, Sir, you arenot in Love 5” your ad- 
viſe I came not for. nor will I for your afſiſtance 3 good night, 

val. Here's your Penelope, the woman that [| Ex. Ranger. 
had not ſeenthe Sun, nor face of Man, ſince my departure; for 
it ſeems ſhe -gaes out mthe night, whenthe Sun 1s abſeat, and: 
faces are not diſting4:{h'd, 

Vin, Why. d> you believe him? | 

Val. Shou'd 1 believe you ? 

Vin. *Twere more for your intereſt, and you-wou'd be lels 
deceiv'd ; if you bclieve him, you muſt doubt the chaltiry of 

/ all the fine Women m-Town, 'and five miles about. 
| - Pal, dis reports of them, will littte invallidate his teſtimony 
with me. 

Yin, He ſpares not the Innocents in Bibsand Aprons{[le ſecure 

. | you)-. 
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- you) he hasmade (at beſt.) ſome groſs miſtake concerning Chri- 
ſlina, which to morrow will diſcover 3 inthe mean time let us 
go ſleep. 
Val. I will not hinder you, becauſeI cannot enjoy it my ſelf; 
Hunger, Revenge, to ſleepare petty Foes, 
But only Death the jealous Eyes can cloſe. [ Exeunt. 


ACT. III. SCENE. I. 
. Croſsbites Hoxſe. 


Enter Mrs. Joyner, Mrs. Croſibite. 


Jozn, 3 God morrow, Gollip. 
Croſ. Good morrow 3 but why up ſo early good 
Goſlip ? 

Joyn. My care and paſſionate concern for you, and yours, 
wou'dnot let mereſt (intruly.) 

Croſ. For me and mine? | 

Joyn, You know, wehave known-one another long 3 I think 
it be ſomenine and thirty years ſince you were marryed. 

Croſ: Nine and thirty years old Miſtreſs 2 I'de have: you: to 
know,l amno far born Child ; andif the Regiſter had not been 
burn'din the laſt great firealas 3 but my face needs no Regiſter 
ſure : nine and thirty years old ſaid you, Miſtreſs? 

Joyn. Iſaid you had been ſo long marryed ; but, indeed, you 
bear your years as well as any ſhe in Pepper- Alley. 

Croſ; Nine and thirty, Miſtreſs. 

Jozn. This it is3 a woman now-adays, had rather you ſhould 
find her faulty with a man, I warrant you, then diſcover her age, 
I warrant you. 

Croſ. Marry and 'tis the greater ſecret far ; tella Miſer he is 
rich, ahd a Woman ſhe is old 3 you will get no money of him, 
nor kindneſs of her : to tell me[ was nine and thirty (I fay no 
more) 'twas unneighbourly done of you, Miſtreſs. * 

Joyn. My memory confeſleſs my age, it ſeems, asmuch asmy 
face, for I thought---- | Crof; 
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Croſ. Pray talk, nor think no moreof any ones Age; but ſay, 
what brought you hither ſo early? 

Joyn. How does my lweet God-daughter ? poor wretch. 

Croſ. Well, very well. 

Jozn. Ah {weet Creature; alas, alas, Iam ſorry for her, 

Croſ, Why, what has ſhe done to deicrve your ſorrow, or my 
reprehenſion ? 

Lucy comes to the door. 

Lucy. What are they talking of me? [ behind. 

Joyn. Inſhort, ſhe was ſeen going into the Meeting-houſe of 
the Wicked, otherwiſecalled the Play-houſe, hand in hand, with 
that vile fellow Dapperwit. 

Croſ. Mr. Dapperwit ; letme tell you, if 'twere not for Maſter 
Dapperwit, we might have liv'd all this Vacation upon Green 
Cheeſe, Tripe, and Ox-cheek ; if he had it, we ſhould not want 
it -—q poor. Gentleman, it often 'goes hard with him, for he's 
a Wit. 

Joyn. Sothen, you are the Dog tobe fed, while the houſe is 
broken up 3 I ſay beware, the ſweet bits you ſwallow, will 
make your daughters belly fwell, Miſtreſs ; and after all your 
Junkets, there will be a bone for you to pick, Miſtreſs. 

Croſ. Sure, Maſter Dapperwit isno ſuch manner of man ? 

Joyn. He is a Wit, you ſay, and what are Wits? but contem- - 
ners of Matrons, Seducers, or Defamers of married Women, and 
Deflourers of helpleſs Virgins, even inthe Streets, upon the very 
Bulks 3 Afronters of midnight.. Magiſtracy, and Breakers of 
Windowsinaword. | 

Croſ. But he is a little-Wit, a modeſt-wit, and they do no 
ſuch outragious things, as your great Wits do. 

Jozn. Nay, Idareſay, he will not fay himſelf he is alittle- 
Wit, if you ask him. - 

Lacy. Nay,lI cannot hear this with patience with your( A/de. 
pardon mother, you are as much miſtaken, as my God-mother 
in Mr. Dapperwit; for he is as great a Wit as any, and in what 
he ſpeaks or writes, as happy as any 3 I can aflure you, he con- 
temns all your tearing Wits, in compariſon of himſelf. 

Joyn. Alas, poor young wretch, I cannot blame thee ſo much 
as thy mother, for thou art not thy ſelf ; his — w 
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drigals have charm'd thee into ſome Heatheniſh, Imp with a 
hard name. | 

Lucy. Nymph, you mean God-mother, 
 Jegz. But you Goſlip, know what's what 3: yeſtarday,asTtold 
you, a fine Old Alderman of the City,ſecing your Daughter in 
{o ill hands as Dapperwits, was Zealouſly, and in pure Charity, 
bent upon her redemption; and has ſent me to tell you, he will 
rake her into his care, and relieve your neceſſities, if you think 
good. 

Croſ: Will he relieveall our neceſlities ? 

Jopn. All. 

Croſ; Mine, as well asmy Daughters? 

Joyn. Yes. 

Croſ; Well fare his heart; d'y here Daughter, Mrs. Joyner 
has ſatisfy'd meclearly 3 Dapperwit isa vile fellow, and in ſhort, 
.you mult pat an end to that ſcandalous familiarity between 

'OU. 

: Lucy. Leave (weet Mr. Dapperwit---- Ohfurious ingratitude! 
was not he the manthat gave me my firſt Farrenden Gown, put 
me out of Worſted Stockings, and plain Handkerchiefs, taught 
me to dreſs, talk, and move well. 

Croſ. Hehas taught you to talk indeed 3 but Huſwife, I will 
. .nothave my pleaſure diſputed. 

Jozn. Nay, indeed you are too tart with her,poor ſweet Soul. 

Lu:y.. He taught me to rehearſe too, wou'd have brought me 
to the Play-houſe, where I might have had as good luck as o- 
thers : I might have had good Cloaths, Plate, Jewels, and things 
ſo well about me; that my Neighbours, the little Gentlemens 
Wives, of Fifteen hundred, or Two thouſand pound a year, 
ſhould have retir'd into the Country, ſick of th' envy, of my 
proſperity and greatneſs. 

Joyn. if you follow your mothers counſel, you are like to 
enjoy all you talk of ſoonerz then by Dapperwits aſliſtance 3 
a poor wretch that goes on tick for the Paper he writes his 
Laizpoons on; and the very Ale and Cofiee -that inſpires 
him as they ſay. 

Croſ. T am credibly informed ſo, indeed, Madam Joyper. 

Jozn. Well, I havediſcharg'd my Conſcicnce3 good morrow 
to you buth. [ Exennt. Enter 
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Enter Dapperwit, Ranger; Croſsbites Dining-roome. 


Dap. This is the Cabinet, in which TT hide my Jewel, . a ſma]! 
houſe, in an obſcure, little, retired ſtreet too. 

Ram. Vulgarly an Alley. 

-Dap. Nay, I hid my Miſtreſs, with as much care, as a Spark 
of the Town do's this money from his Dun, after a good hand 
at Play 3 and nothing but yon cou'd have wrought upon me for 
a ſight of her, let me periſh. 

Ran. My obligation to you is great 3 do not leſſen it by de- 
lays, of the favour you promiſed. 

Dap. .But do not cenſure my honour, for if you had not been 
in a deſperate condition---- for as one nail muſt beat out another, 
one poylon expel another, one fire draw out another, one fit 
of drinking cure the ſickneſs of another; ſo the Surfeit you took 
laſt night of Chriſtina's eyes, ſhall be cured by Lucy's this morn- 
ing, Or as 

Ran, Nay, | bar more fimilitudes. 

Dap. What,in my Miſtreſles lodging? that were as hard as to 
bar a young Parſon in the Pulpit, the fifth of Nowervber, railing 
at the Church of Rozxe, or as hard as to put you to bed to Lucy, 
and defend you touching her, or as---- x 

Ran. Or ashard as to make you hold your tongue---- I ſhall 
not ſee your Miſtreſs, I ſee? | | | 

Dap. Miſs Lucy, Miſs Lucy--- [| Knocks at the door, andreturns. 
the Devil take me, if good men-(l[ ſay no more) have not been 
upon their knees to me, toſee her, and you at laſt muſt obtain it. 

Ran. I do notbelieve you. 

Dap. 'Tis fuch a ſhe, ſhe is beautiful, without affe&ation, 
amorous without impertinency, airy, and brisk without impu- 
dence, frolick without rudeneſs; and ina word, the juſteſt crea- 
ture breathing to her afignation. 

Ran. Youpraiſe her, as if you had a mind to part with her; 
and yet you reſolve, [ ſee, to keep herto your ſelf. 

Dap. Keep her, poor Creature, ſhe cannot leave me; and ra- 
ther then leave her, I wou'd leave writing Lampoons or Son- 
nets almoſt. 

Ran Well, Ile leave you ———— then. 


Dap. What 
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Dap. What; will you go without ſeeing her 2 
Kan. Rather then ſtay without ſeeing her. 
Dep. Yes, [yes, you ſhall ſee her; but let me periſh if T have - 
not been offered a hundred Guinnies, 'for a light of her 5 by—— 
Iſay no more. 
Ran. | underſtand you-now 3 if the favour be to be [ 4Gde. 
purchaſed, then'I'le bid all I have about me for't. : 
'Dap. Fyefye,. Mr. Ranger, you are pleaſant faith 3 do you 
think I would (ell the (ight of my rarity ? like thoſe Gentlemen . 
who hang out Flags at Charirg-croſ5, or like 
Rang.. Nay, then i'm gone again. | 
Dap.. What, you take it ill I refuſe your money ? rather then 
thatſhou'd be, give us itz buttake notice I will borrow it 3 now 
Think on't, Lacy wantsa Gown, andfome-Knacks. 
Ran. Here. | 
Dap.. But I muſtpay-it youagain 3 Twill not take it, unleſs you 
; engage your honour, I (hall pay it you again... | 
Ran. You mult pardon me I will not engage my-honour for: 
fuch atriflez go fetch herout. 7 Fg 
Dap. Wel, ſhe's'a raviſhing Creature, ſuch- eyes, and. lips, - 
Agr. Ranger. 
Ran. Prethee go. 
Dap. Such neck and breaſts, Mr. Renger-. 
Ran. Again, prethee go. | 
Dap. Such, feet, legs, and thighs, Ar. Ranger. 
Kan. Pretheelet me ſee 'em. . (more.- 
Dap. Anda mouthno bigger then your Ring; I need ſay no 
Ran. Wou'd thou wer't never to ſpeak again., -; 
Dap. And then ſo neat,-fo ſweet a/Creature in bed, thatto my. 
knowledge, ſhe do'snot change her Sheets in half a year.. 
Kan. | thank you for that allay to my,1mpatience. 
Dap. Miſs Lucy, Miſs Lucy,. Miſs. [ Knocking at the dore.. 
Ran. Willſhe not open ? - x 
\ Dap. Iam afraid, my prety-Miſsis not ſtirring, and therefore 
Will not admitus. 42) + ; 
Dap. Fye, Fye, a quibble next your ſtomach in a morning 3 
what if fhe ſhou'd hear us, wou'd you loſe a Miſtreſs for a quib- 
ble? that's more then | cou'd do, Tet me periſh. 
Ray., TIsſhe not gone her walk to Lambs Conduit ? - Dap. 
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Dep. She is within, I hear her, | 
Rar. But ſhe will not hear you 3 ſhe's as deaf, as if you were 

a Dun or a Conſſable. 

Dap. Piſh, give her but leave to gape, rub her eyes, and put 
on her day-Pinner 3 the long patch under the left eyez awaken 
the Rofes on her cheeks, with ſomeSpaniſh wool, and warrant 
her breath with ſome Lemmon Peil; the dore flies off of the 
hindges, and ſhe into my arms ; ſhe knows there is as much Ar- 
tificeto keep a victory, as to gain it; and 'tis a ſign ſhe values 
tie conquelt of my heart, 

Ran. [ thought her beauty had not ſtood in need of Art. 

Dap. Beauty's a Coward, ſtill without the help of Art, and 
may have the fortune of a Conqueſt, but cannot keep it 3 Beau- 
. ty and Art can no more be aſunder, then Love and Honour, 

Ran. Or to ſpeak more like your ſelf, witand judgment, _ - 

Dap. Don't you hear the dore wag yet ? | | 

Ran. Not a whit: 

Dap. Miſs, Miſs, *tis your (lave that calls ; come, all thistrick- 
ing forhim; lend me your Comb, Mr. Ranger. 

Ran. No, [am to bepreferred to day, you are to (et me off; 
you are in poſſeſſion; I will not lend you arms to keep me 
out 

Dap. A Pox, don't let me be ungrateful; if ſhe has (mugg'd 
her ſelf up for me, let me Prune, and Flounce my Perruque a 
little for her 3 there's ne're a young fellow inthe Town but will 
do as much, for a meer ſtranger in the Play-houſe. 

Ran. A Wits Wig, has the priviledge of being uncomb'd in 
the,very Play-houſe, or in the preſence---- 

Dap. But.not 1n the preſence of his Miſtreſs = 'tis a greater 

lect of her then himſelf; pray lend me your Comb. 
| Rar. I wou'd not have men of Wit, ar Courage, make uſe 
of every Fops mean Arts, tpkeep, or gain a Miſtreſs. 

Dap. But don't you ſee every day, though a man haye ne*reſo 
much Wit and Courage, his Miſtzefs will revolt to thoſe Fops 
that wear, and Comb Peruques well; rle break off the bargain, 
and will not receive you, my Partner. 

Ran. Therefore you ſee I am. ſetting [Combs his Perruque. 


up for my lelf,- + wy —_ 
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Dap. She eomes, ſhe comes; pray, your Comb. 
| Snatches Rangers Comb: 

| Enter Mrs. Croſsbite to them. MY 

Croſ Bargain, what are you offering usto'ſale ? 

Dap. A Pox,is't{he? heretake your Comb again then. AKetwrrs 

Crof. Wou'd you fell us? *tis like you yfads.” the Comb: 

Dep. Sell thee, where ſhou'd we fmda Chapman ? go prithee 
mother, call out my dear Miſs Lycy- b 

Croſ: Your Miſs Lucy; I do not wonder you have the Con- 
{cience to bargain for us behind our backs, ſince you have the 
1mpudence to claim a propriety in us, tomy face. 

Ran. How's this is ten 
 Dap. Come, come, this Gentleman will not think the worſe 
of a Woman, for' my acquaintance with her ; he has ſeen me 
brin yo Daughter to the Leur with a Chiney. Orange, from 
one {ide of the Play-houfe, to the other: | 

Croſ; I wou'd have the Gentleman, and you to know, my 
Daughter is a Girl of reputation, though ſhe has been ſeen in 
your company but is-now ſo ſenſible of her paſt danger, that 
ſhe is reſoly'd never more to venture her. Pitcherto the Well, 
as they ſay. | 
P Dap. How:s that Widaw.? I. wonder at; your new conft- 

EnCce. | 

Croſ. I wonder-atyour old impudence, that where you have- 
had fo frequent repulſes, you ſhou'd provoke another; andbring: 
your Friend here towitneſs your diſgrace. | | 

Dap. Hark you Widow alittle. © EY OD 
Croſ. What,. you have Mortgaged my Danghter to that'Cen- 
tleman 3 and now wou'd offer me a ſnip to joyn inthe ſecurity. 

Dap. She over-heard'metalk of a'bargain 3 'twas unlucky 5 
[4fde. your wrath is grounded upon a miſtake: Miſs Lucy: 
her ſelf fhall be judge, call herout pray. a ttt | 

Croſ. She ſhall not, ſhe will not cometo you,” , © * © 
- Dap. TillI hear it from her ownmouth, I cammotbelſeve iti 

Croſ: "You ſhalFhear her-ſay't through the dore. * 9h 

Dap. Iſhall doubt it; unleſsſhe ſay it to my face. | 

 Croſ? Shall 'we be troubled with you no more then? ©? 
_ + Dep, If ſhe command my death, I cannot diſ-obeyher.”*: / 
| Crof. Come 
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Eroſ Come out Child. | Lucy (holding down her head )f> theme. 
Dap. Your Servant deareſt Miſs, can you have ?---- 

Croſ. Let me ask her. 

Dap. No, It ask her. 

Ran. T'lethrow up Croſsor Pile who ſhall ask her. 

Dap. Can you have the heart to ſay, you will never more 
break a Cheeſe-cake with me, at New Spring-garden, the Neat- 
houſe, or Chelſey 3-never more fit in my lapat a New Play, never 
more wear a Suit of Knots of my choicez and laſt of all, never 
more paſs away an afternoon with me again, in the Green 
Garret? in do not forget the Green Garret. 

Lacy. I wifh TT had.never ſeen the Green Garret; Demmthe 
Green Garret. | | 

Dap. Demm the Green Garret, you are ſtrangely alter'd.. 

Lucy. Tis you are alter'd. & 4 

Dap. You have refus'd Colby's Mulberry Garden, and the 
French-houſes, for the Green Garret and a little ſomething in 
the Green Garret, pleas'd you more then the beſt Treat the 0s 
ther places cou'd yieldz and can you of a ſudden quit the Green- 
Garret? | 

Lacy. Since you have a delign to Pawn me forthe Reat,' 'tis-- 
time to remove my Goods. 

Dep. Thou art extremely miftaken,” - 

Lucy. Beſides; I have-heard ſuch ſtrange things of you this 
morning---- | 

Dap. What things? 

Lacy. Ibluſhto ſpeak'em. - _ 

Dap. I know my Innocence, therefore take my charge as a 
favour ;z what haveI done? 

Lucy.” Then know vile Wit,my mother has confels'd juſt now, 
thou wer't'falſe ro-me, to her too certain knowledge 3 and haſt 
forc'd even her to be falſe tometoo: | 

Dap. Faults in drink, Lxcy, when we arenotourſelves,ſhou'd 
notcondemn us: - | | 

Lucy. Andnow to letme out to hirelike Hackney 3 Itell you 
my own-dear mother ſhall bargain for meno more; there are as 
-hrrle asI can bargain for themſelves. now-adays, as well as pro- 


- Perer Women: - 
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"Croſ. Whiſpering all this whilez beware of his ſnares again, 
come away Child. TSS 

Dap. Sweet, dear, Miſ7. 

Lucy. Bargain for me 3 i have reckon'd without your Ho- 
ſteſs, as they ſay, bargaia for me, bargain for me. | Exit, Lucy. 

D.p. I muſtreturn then, to treat.with you. 

Croſ7. Treat me no-treatings, but take a word for all z- you 
ſhall no more diſhonour my Daughter, nor moleſt my Lodgings, 
as you have done at all hours. 

Dap. Do you intend to change 'em, then,to Bridewel, or Longs 
powdering-Tub, 

Croſ: No, *o a Bailifs houſe, and then you'll be fo ciyil, 'I 
preſume, as not to trouble us. 

Ran, Here, will you have my Comb again, Dapperwit? 

Dap. A pox, I think women take inconſtancy from me, worſe 
then from any man breathing. - ? 

_ Creſ Pray, Sir, forget me, before you write your next 
Lampoon. LEx. Croſ. 


Sir Simon Addleplot in the dreſs of + Clark, 
' To Ranger and Dapperwit. 


Sir Size. Have I found you? have I found you, in your by- 
walks, faith and troth ? I am almoſt out of breath in following 
you; Gentlemen when they get into an Alley, walk fo faſt; 
- if they had more earneſt buſineſs there, then in the broad 

reets. } 0 

Dap. How came this Sot hither ?, Fortune has ſent him tocaſe 
my choler. [ Aſide. 
You impudent Raſcal, whoare you ? that dare intrude thus on 
us. [ Srikes bin. 

Sir $i3ze. Don't you know me, Dapperwit? lure you know 
me. i COrmenyt | | | [Softhy. 

Dap. Wilt thou diſhonour me with thy acquaintance too ? 
thou raſcally, inſolent, pen and ink-man. ' | Strikes him again. 

Sir $3. Oh, oh ſure, you know me; pray know me. | 

| . .-  [ 8peak ſofth. 
Dap. By thy ſawcy familiarity, thou ſhou'dſt be a Marker at 
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a Tennis-court, a Barber, or ablave that fills Coffee. - 

Sir $i2. Oh, oh. 

Dap. What art thou ? [ Kicks him. 

Sir Size. Nay, 'I muſt not diſcover my ſelf to Karger, for a 
kick ortwo3 oh, pray hold, Sir, by that you will know me. 

[ Deltvers him a Letter. 

Dap. How, Sir Simon ! 

Sir $i. Mum, mum, make no excuſes man, I wou'd not Rar- 
ger ſhou'd have known me for five hundred kicks. 
|  Dap. Your diſguiſe is ſonatnral, I proteſt, it will excuſe me. 

Sir $im. I know that , prythee make no excuſes, I ſays no 
ceremony between thee and{ man; read the Letter. 

Dap. What, your have not-open'd it? 

Sir Sim, Prythee don't be angry, the Seal is a little crack'd 3 
for I cou not help kiſſing Mrs. Martha's Letter, the word is, 
now or never, her Father ſhe finds will be abroad all this day, 
and ſhe longs to ſee your friend, Sir Simon Addleplet : faith, 'tis 
a.prety-.jeſt;z While I am with her, and praiſing my ſelf to her, 
at no ordinary rate; let thee and1 alone, at an intrigue. | 

Dap- Tell her, I will not fail to meet her, at the place, and 
- time, have a care of your chargez and manage your bulineſs 
like your ſelf, for your -ſelf- | 

Sir $322. | warrant you. 

Dap.: The gaining Gripes Daughter; will'make me ſupport the 
loſs of this young Jilt here. [ Afide. 

Ran. What fellow's that ? 

Dap. A Servant, to a Friend: of mine. | 

Ran. Methinks, he ſomething reſembles our 'acquanntance , - 
Sir $i»902, bat it is no complement to tell him (03 for that Koight, 
—tnng moſt egregious Coxcomb, that ever plaid with Ladies 

an. 

Sir $7#1.S0 3 thanks to my diſguiſe, I know my Enemies.[ 4/de. 

Ran. The moſt incorrigible Aſs, beyond the reproof of a 
kicking Rival, or a frowning Miſtreſs; but if it be poſſible, thou 
doſt uſe him-:worſe, then his Miſtreſs, or Rival-canz thou doſt 
make ſucha Culley of him. 

Sir $ixe. Do's he think {o too? — [ Afrae, | 


Dap. Go friend, go about your buliueſs, Ex. Sir. S1mon. 
£750 . a 
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-a-pox , you- wou'd ſpoil all, juſt in the critical time of pre- 
jetion 3 he brings me here a Summons from his Miftreſs, to meet 
her in the evening 3 will you come to my Wedding? _ 

Rar. Don't ſpeak ſo loud, you'll break poor Luwes heart ; 
poor creature, ſhe cannot leave you, and rather then leave 
'her, you ſhou'd leave writing of Lampoons , or Sonnets—— 
almoſt, 
|  Dap. Come, let her go, ungrateful baggage; but now you talk 
of Sonnets ; I am no living Wit, if her love has not coſt me two 
thouſand Couplets atleaſt. 

Ran. But, what wou'd you give now, for a new Satyr againſt 
women, ready made; 'twou'd be as convenient to buy, Satyrs 
_ women, ready made, ay it is to buy Crevats ready 
ty d. | 
"es Or as | . 

Ray. Hay, eome away, come away, Mr. or as—— [ Exennt. 


Enter Mrs. Joyner, Gripe. 


Gripe. Peace, Plenty, and Paſtime be within theſe Walls, 

Joyn. 'Tis a fmall Houſe you ſee, and mean Furniture, for 
no Gallants are ſuffer'd to come hither 3_ ſhe might have had ere 
vow.as good lodgings,as any in Town; her Moreclack: Hangings, 
great Glaſſes, Cabinets, China embroider'd Beds, Perſia Carpets, 
Gold-plare, and thelike, if ſhe would have put her (elf forward; 
but your Worſhip may pleaſe, to make 'em remove to a place, 
fit to receive one of your Worſhips quality 3 for this is a little 
ſcandalous in truly. 

Gripe. No, no, I like it well enough, I am not dainty ; belides 
privacy, privacy, Mrs. Joyzer,I love privacy, in oppoſition tothe 
Wicked, who hate it ? | 

Joyn, What do you look for, Sir? - [ Looks about. 

Gripe. Walls have ears, Walls have ears; but beſides, I look 
for a private place toretire to, in time of need; oh her's one con- 
venient. - [ Turns up a Hanging, and diſcovers the 

ſlender proviſions of the Family.) 

Jozn»s But you ſee poor innocent Souls, to what uſe they put 
it, not to hide Gallants. TFT "71 
Gripe. Temperance 
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" Gripe. Temperanceis the nurſeof Chaſtity. -. . 

- Jozn. But your Worſhip may pleaſe to mend' their farez and 
When youcome, may make thementertain you, better then, you 
ſee, they do themſelves. 

Gripe, No, I amnot dainty, asItold you 3. I abominate Enter- 
. tainments 3 no-Entertainments, pray Mrs. Joyner. 

Jozn. No. (Aſide. A 

-Gripe. There can be no entertainment to me, more Luſcious 
and Savoury, then the communion with that little Gentlewoman 3 
will you call her out, I faſt till I ſee her. 

Joyn. But intruly your Worſhip, we ſhou'd have brought 
a bottleor two of Rheniſh, and ſome Naples Bisket, to have 
entertain'd the young Gentlewoman ; 'tisthe mode for Lovers to 
Treat their Miſtreſles. 

Gripe. Modes, -I tell you Ars. Joyner, I hate Modes and 
Forms. | | | | 

Joyn. You muſt ſend for ſomething to entertain her with. 

Gripe. Againentertaining z-we will be to each other a Feaſt. 

Jon. I ſhall be aſham'd, intruly your Worſhip; beſides, the 
young Gentlewoman will deſpiſe you. 

Gripe. Iſhall content her, I warrant you, leaveit tome. 

Joyn. I am ſure you will not content-me, if you will not con- 
tent her; 'tis as impoſſible for a man to love, and be a miſer, as 
tolove and be wile, asthey ſay.” + -_ [ Aſide. 

Gripe. While yon talk of Treats, you ſtarve my eyes 3 I long 
toſce the fair One; fetch her hither. ' 

Jozn. Tamaſham'd ſhe ſhou'd find me ſo abominable a lyar 
I have ſo prays'd you toher, and above all your Vertnes, your 
Liberalityz which is ſo great a Vertue, that it often excuſes 
Youth, Beauty, Courage, Wit, or any thing. 

Gripe. Piſh, Pifh, 'tis the vertue of Fools, every Fool can 
have it. wm | 

Jozn. And will your worſhip want it then? I told her- 

Gripe. Why wou'd you tell her any thing of me?. you know I 
am a modeſt man; but come, if you will have me as extravagant 
as the wicked; take that, and fetchus a Treat, as you call it. 

Jozn. Upon my life a Groat, what will this purchaſe? 

Gripe. 1,yvo Black Pots of Ale, anda Cake, at the next Cel- 

. | H ar 4 


| (50) 
larz come, the Wine has Arſeuick in't- 

Jozn, Well, Iam miſtaken, and my hopes are abus'd; Thever- 
knew any man ſo mortify'd :a-Miſer, that he would deny his- 
Letchery any thing; I muſt-be even with thee then another 
Way. [ Goes ont: ( Aſide. 

Gripe.. Theſe uſeful old Women are- mare exorbitant, and -: 
craving in-their-defires, then the young ones in theirs; theſe 
Prodigals-in white Peruques, ſpoil 'em both 3 and that's the rea- 
ſon when the Squires come under my cluche(; I make 'em pay. 
for their folly and mine, and'tis but Conſcience: Oh here comes: - 
the fair. One at-laſt. 


Enter Joyner leading in Lucy, who hangs backward-as- 
e Enters. 
Ency». Oh Lord, there's a man God-mother | 
Jeyn,, Come in Child, thou art ſo 'baſhful 
LDncy: My mother isfrom home too, I dare not. 
Jogn. If ſhe were here, ſhe'd teach you better manners: .. 
Lucy. I'm afraid ſhe'd be angry. 


Jozw., Toſte ye! ſo much an Afs 3 come-along I fay. 

Gripe. Nay, ſpeak to hergently; if you won't, I wilt: 

Tmcy. Thank: you, Sir... 

Gripe. Pretty Innocent, there is I ſee, one left yet of her ages : 
what hap have [*ſweet, little Gentlewoman,come and ſitdown 
by. me.. 

Lucy. I am better-bred, I hope, Sir... 

Gripe. You muſt fit down by me. 

Lucy. I'd rather (tand;iF you pleaſe: 

Gripe. Topleaſeme, you muſt ſit, Sweeteſt; - 

Lacy. Not before my God-mother, ſure. 

Gripe. Wonderment of [nnocence! 

Jeyn. A poor baſbful Girl, Sir 3 I'm ſorry ſhe: is not better © 
tanght. | 

Gow I am glad ſheis not taught 3 Ile teachiher my (elf. 

Lucy. Areyou a Dancing-maſter then, Sir? but if Fſhou'd be - 
dull, and not move as. you wou'd have me, you wou'd- not beat-: 
me, Sir; I hope ? | 

Gripe« Beat thee, hony Suekle 3 Ile uſe thee thus, -and __ 
| and- . 
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and thus 3 ah, Mrs. Joyner, prethee go fetch our Treat now. 
[ Kiſſes her. 

Jojn. ATreat of a Groat, I will not wag. 

Gripe. Why don't you go? here, take more money,and fetch 
what you will; take here, half a Crown, 

Jozn. What will half a Crowndo? 

Gripe. Takea Crown then, an Angel, a Piece; begone. 

Joy. A Treat only will not ſerve my turn, I muſt buy the 
poor Wretch there ſome toys. 

Gripe. What toys? what > ſpeak quickly. 

Joyn. Pendents, Neck-laces, Fans, Ribbonds, Poyats, Laces, 
Stockings, Gloves ———— 

Gripe. Hold, hold, before it comes to a Gown. 

Jozre. Well remember'd, Sir, indeed ſhe wants a Gown, for 
ſhe has but that one to herback; for your own ſake you ſhould 
give her a new Gown; for variety of Dreſſes, rouſes deſire, 
and makes an old Miſtreſs ſeemevery day a new one. 

Gripe. For that reaſon ſhe ſhall have no new Gown 3 forTIam 
naturally conſtant, and as I am ſtill the ſame, I love ſhe ſhou'd be 
ſtill the ſame 3 but heretake half a piece for the other things. 

7ogn. Half a Piece —_— 

Gripe. Prethee be gone, take t'other Piece then; two Pieces, 
three Pieces, five; here, 'tis all I have. 

Jozn. I muſt have the Broad-Seal Ring too, or I ſtir nor. 

Cripe. Infatiable Woman, will you have that too? 

Prethee ſpare me that, 'twas my Grandfathers. 

Jogn. That's falſe, hehadne're a Coat 3 ſo now I go 3 this is 
but a violent fit, and will not hold. (C Aſide. 

Lncy. Oh, whither do you go God-mother ? will you leave 
me alone ? 

oz. The Gentleman will not hurt you 3 you may venture 
your ſelf with him alone. 

Lacy. I think Imay, God-mother 3; what, will {zx. Joyner. 
youlock mein, Sir ? don't lock me in, Sir. 

MTA [ Fumbling at the dore, locks it. 

Gripe. Tis a private leſſon, I muſt teachyou fair. 

Lacy. I don'tſee your Fidle, Sir, whereis your little Kitt ? 
Gripe. Tleſhew it thee _—_ Sweeteſt 3 
2 


Neceſlity 


(52) 
Neceſlity, Mother of inventions [Gripe getting a Chait againſt. 
Come my deareſt, [Takes ber in hirarms. © (the dore. 

Lucy. What do you mean, Sir? don't hurt me, . Sir, will 
you---- Oh, Oh, you will kill me! murder, _—_ oh, oh—— 
help, help, Mes. þ '[Crys ont, 

The dore broke open; Enter Crolsbite, 2nd two men in. 
Aprons, her Landlord, and his Prentice. 

Croſ. What, murder my Daughter Villain ? 

Licy. T wiſh he had murder'd me, oh, oh 

Crof. What has he done ?. 

Lucy. Why wou'd you go out, and leave me alone.” 2 unfors, 
tunate woman that I am. 

Gripe. How now, what will this endin £ T—_—_ [abit 

Croſ. Who brought him in ? 

Lacy. That Witch, that Treacherous falſe Waman my God- 
mother, who has betray' d me, ſold me to his luſt 3. oh, oh- 

croſ” Have you raviſh'd my Daughter then, . you, 1d Goat ? 
raviſh'd my Daughter, raviſh'd my Daughter, (peak illain. 

Gripe. By yea, and by nay, no ſuch matter. 

Croſ: A canting Rogue too take notice Landlord, hehas | 
raviſh'd my Daughter, you fee her all in tears and diſtration 3 
and ſee there thewicked Engine of the. [Pojnting, tothe Chairs, 
filthy execution 3 Jeremy, call up wy Neighbours, ak the. Con- 
ſtable, falſe Villain, thou _ dye for't. 


Gripe. Hold, hold 3 nay, I am caught... .. ..” . gt (Alike; 
Croſ. Go, go, make haltey— ——. . 1.4 4.47 + 
Lucy. Oh,  — 9 0% 91 39loty. & 517 


Croſ. Poor wretch, go quickly.. 

Gripe. Hold, hold ; 3 thou young Spawn of the 61d. Serpent ; ; 
Wicked, as I thought thee Innocent; wilt thou ſay, Linq, { hav e 
raviſh'd thee? C vic! ble If Ay 

Lucy. I will ſwear-you did raviſh me.. eaſy 

Gripe. I thought ſo, Treacherous Eve, then [a Bane, 't Ave 
fbift as well as I can. (Aſide. 

Lucy. Oh, oh ——— 

Crof. Will none of you call upthe  Neighboug, 99d the Au-. 


*Lority of the Alley? _ 
, _ 'Gripe: "Hora, B 
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Gripe. Hold, I'le give you Twenty Mark among you, to let 
-ME go. 

Croſ: Villain, nothing ſhall buy thy life. 

Land. But ſtay, Mrs. Croſibite, let me talk with you. 

Lucy. Oh, oh 

Lend. Come, Sir, -I am-your Friend ; ina word, I have ap- 
peas'd- her, and ſhe ſhall be contented with alittle fum. 

Gripe, Whatis it? what is it ? 

Land. Butfive hundred pound. 

2 _ Butfive hundred pound 3 hang me then, hang me ra- 

they. | 

Land... You will ſay I have been your friend. 

Pren. The Conſtable, and Neighborsare coming. 

Gripe. How,how 3 will you not take a hundred? pray uſe con- 
ſcience in your ways. [ Kneels to Crolsbite. 

Crofſ. I icorn-your money, I will not take a thouſand. - 

Grips. My enemies are- many,. and.[ ſhall be a ſcandal to the 
Faithful, aa laughing-ſ(tock to the wicked 3 [ Afde. 
go, prepare your Engines for my Perſecution Fle give you the 
beſt ſecurity I can. . 

Land. The inſtruments are drawing in the other room, it you 
pleaſe to go thither. 


Croſ: Indeed, now I conſider 3' a Portion will do-my Daughter ” 


more;good,- then his death 3. that wou'd but publiſh her ſhame 3 
money will cover it, probatum eſt, as they ſay let me tel! 


you, Sir, 'tis a charitable thing to give a young Maid a Por- + 


Lan... [ Exennt, Ones. , 


HAT :* 


The Scene changes to Lydias Lodging. . 
Enter Lydia, my Lady Flippant. - 


. Lyd, 'Tis as hard for a,woman tg 'conceal. her indignation - 


from her apoſtate Lover, as to'conceal her Love from-her faith- 

ful. fervaart. . 2 ot row 6, = | 
Flip. Oralmoſt as hard as it is, for the prating fellows-now a- 

days, to conceal the favoursof obliging Ladies. + 

» Lyd. If Kan Lay ad pt up, Cl aw. him juſt now '1n:the 

ſtreet) the tit 


covery.,of,my. anger. to him, now, wou'd 00/08 | 
on, "0 
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--mean asthe diſcovery of my love to him before. * © 
Flip. Though I did ſo mean a thing, as to love a fellow , 1 
.wou'd not do ſo mean a thing, as to confeſs it, certainly, by my 
trouble to partwith him; If I confeſt Love, it ſhould be before 
they left me. | 
Ly4. So you wou'd deſerve to be left, before .you were; - 
; but cou'd you ever do fo mean a thing, as to contels love to 
zany ? 
Flip. Yes; butT never did ſo mean a thing, as really<01love 
any ? 2h 
Lyd. You had once a Husband. at MY 
Flip. dv, Madarp, do you think me ſo ifl bred, as to love 
.a Husband. 
ou You had a Widows heart, before you were a Widow 
'T ſee. 
Flip. 'I ſhou'd rather make an adventure of my honour, with 
.a Gallant, for a Gown,-a new Coach, a Neck-lafe, theh clap 
.my Husbands cheeks for them , or fit in his lap; I ſhou'd be as 
aſham'd to be caught in ſuch a poſture, with a Husband,as a briſk 
well bred of the Tawn, wou'd be, to-be caught on his knees at 
prayers, unleſs to his Miſtreſs. | 
To them, Ranger, Dapperwit. 
Lyd. Mr. Ranger, 'twas obligingly done of you. 
Ran. Indeed Couſin, 1 had kept my promife-with you, laſt 
night, but this Gentleman knows——— | 
Lyd. You miſtake me, but you ſhall not leſſen any favour 
you do me; you are going toexcuſe your not coming to me laſt 
night, when [ take it as a particular obligation, that though you 
threatned me with a vifit, upon conſideration you were ſo civil, 
as not totrouble me. 
Dap. This is an unlucky morning with mez here's my eter. 
nal perſecution, the Widow Flippant. —_—_ 
Flip. What, Mr. Dapperwit | | 
Kar. Indecd Coufin, befides my buſineſs, another cauſe, I did 
not wait on you, was, my apprehenſion, you were gone to the 
Park, notwithſtanding your promiſe tothe contrary. 
Lyzd. Therefore, you went to the Park, to vifit me there, not- 
withſtanding your promiſe tothe contrary. EINER 
Ran. Who 
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Ran; Who, I at the Park ? when I had promis'd to wait upon” 


you at yourlodging 3 but were you at tne Park, Madam? 

Lyd. Who, I at the Park? when 1 had promis'd to wait for 
you at home3 I was no more at the Park then-you were z were 
you at the Park? | 

Ran, The Park had been a diſmal deſart to me, notwith- 
ſtanding all the good company in't; if T had wanted yours. 

Lyd. Becauſe it has been the conſtant endeavour of men, to 
keep women 1gnorant, they think us ſo, but'tis that encreaſes 
our inquiſitiveneſs, and makes us know them ignorant, as falſe; 
he is as impudent a diſſembler as the widow Flippant ,-. who is 


making her importunate addreffes, in vain; for ought I ſee.[ Ade... 


Flippant driving Dapperwit from one fide of the 
| Stage, to the other. 
Flip. Dear, Mr. Dapperwit, merciful, Mr. Dapperwit:-- 
Dep. Unmerciful, Lady Flippart:: 
Flip. Will you be ſatished? - 
Dap. Won't you be ſatisfied. . 


Flip. That a Wit ſhou'd be jealous! that a Wit ſhou'd be jeas'- 
lous ! there's never a brilk young fellow 1n the Town,though no- 
Wit Heaven knows; but thinks too well of himſelF,to think ill of 


his Wife, or Miſtreſs; now that.a Wit ſhou'd leffen his opinion 
of himſelf, for ſhame. [ Afrde to Dapperwit: 


Dap. I promis'd to bring-you'off; butT find it enough to ſhift: 
[ Softly apart to Ranger. - 


Flip. I have been defending our caufe;-Madam 3 I have beat * 


for my felt: | 
Lyd. What, out of breath, Madam? 

him out of the Pitz -I do fo mumble theſe prati 

fellows, they call Wits, when I meet with them. 
Dap. Her Ladyſhip indeed, is the only thing in Petty-coats; 


Tdread, 'twas well for me there was company in the Room 3: for 


I dare no more venture my ſelf with her alone, thena Culley that 


has been bir, dares venture himfelf ina Tavern, with an old 


Flip. 1 amthe revenger of our Sex; certainly. (Rook. 


Dap. And the moſt inſatiable one, I ever knew, Madam; I 
dare not ſtand your fury longerz Mr: Kenger, I wilt go before 
and make-a new appointment, with your friends that exppect * 
you at dinner:; at the French-houfe, 'tis fit bufineſs,: ſtill wart” * 
on Love... Ran: Do-: 


ing, cenfortous-+ 
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--mean as the diſcovery of my love to him before. ' 
Flip. Though I did ſo mean a thing, as to love a fellow, 1 
.wou'd not do ſo mean a thing, as to confels it, certainly, by 
trouble to partwith him If I confeſt Love, it ſhould be before 
they left me. 
Ly4. So you wou'd deſerve to be left, before .you. were; - 
; but cou'd you ever do ſo mean a thing, as to contels love to 
zany ? | 
Flip. Yes; butT never did ſo mean a thing, as really<0 love 
any ? Fee 
L yd. You had once a Husband. EL en 
Flip. Fye, Madary, do you think me ſo ill bred, as to love 
.a Husband. 
Hon You had a Widows heart, before you were a Widow 
T ſee. 
Flip. 'I ſhou'd rather make an adventure of my honour, with 
.a Gallant, for a Gown, a new Coach, a Neck-lafe, theh clap 
.my Husbands cheeks for them , or fit in his lap; I ſhou'd be as 
aſham'd to be caught in ſuch a poſture, with a Husband,as a briſk 
well bred ofthe Town, wou'd be, -to-be caught on his knees at 
prayers, unleſs to his Miſtreſs. 
To them, Ranger, Dapperwit. 
Lyd. Mr. Ranger, 'twas obligingly done of you. 
Ran. [ndeed Coulin, I had kept my promiſe with you, laſt 
night, but this Gentleman knoww——— | 
Lyd. You miſtake me, but you ſhall not leſſen any favour 
you do me; you are going toexcuſe your not coming to me laſt 
night, when [ take it as a particular obligation, that though you 
threatned me with a vifit, upon conſideration you were fo civil, 
as not totrouble me. 
Dap. This is an unlucky morning with me; here's my eter. 
nal perſecution, the Widow Flippant. .  [aſide. 
Flip. What, Mr. Dapperwit | | 
Kar. Indeed Couſin, befides my buſineſs, another cauſe, I did 
not wait on you, was, my apprehenſion, you were gone to the 
Park, notwithſtanding your promiſe tothe contrary. 
Lyd. Therefore, you went to the Park, to vifit me there, not- 
withſtanding your promiſe tothe contrary. | hy 
Ren. Who 
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Kan: Who, [ at the Park ? when | had promis'd to wait upon” 


you at your lodging 3 but were you at tne Park, Madam? 

Lyd. Who, I at the Park? when I had promis'd to wait for 
you at home; I was no more at the Park then-you were; were 
you at the Park? | 

Ran, The Park had been a diſmal deſart to me, notwith- 
{ſtanding all the good company in'r; if I had wanted yours. 

Lyd. Becauſe it has been the conſtant endeavour of men, to 
keep women ignorant, they think us ſo, but'tis that encreaſes 
our inquiſitiveneſs, and makes us know them ignorant, as falſe; 
he is as impudent a diſſembler as the widow Flippant ,-. who is 


making her importunate addreffes, in vain; for ought I ſee.[| 4/ide.. 


Flippant driving Dapperwit from one ſide of the 
Stage, to the other. 
Flip. Dear, Mr.: Dapperwit, merciful, Mr. Dapperwit:*- 
Dep. Unmerciful, Lady Flippant:- 
Flip. Will you be ſatished? - 
Dap. Won't you be ſatisfied. . 


Flip. That a Wit ſhou'd be jealous! that a Wit ſhou'd be jea:'- 
lous ! there's never a briſk young fellow in the Town,though no-: 
Wit Heaven knows but thinks too well of himſelf to think ill of 


his Wife, or Miſtreſs; now that-a Wit ſhou'd leften his opinion 
of himſelf, for ſhame. [ Afrde to Dapperwit. 


Dap. I promis'd to bring-yor'off; butT find it enough to ſhift: 
[ Softly apart to Ranger. - 


Flip. I have been defending our cauſe;-Madam ; [ have bear” * 
him out of the Pitz -I do ſo mumble theſe prating,, cenfortous-+ 


for my felf | 
Lyd. What, out of breath, Madam? 


fellows, they call Wits, when I meet with them. 


Dap. Her Ladyſhip indeed, is the only thing in Petty-coats; 
Tdread, 'twas well for me there was company in the Room 3: for” 


I dare no more venture my ſelf with her alone, thena Culley that 


has been bir, dares venture himfelf ina Tavern, with an old ' 


Flip. l amthe revenyger of our Sex; certainly. (Rook. 


Dap. And the moſt inſatiable one, I ever knew, Madam; I 
dare not ſtand your fury longer” Mr: Renger, I will po'before * 


and make a new appointment, with your friends that exppect 


you at dinner:; at the French-houtfe, 'tis fit bufineſs,: ſtill wait” * 
on Love... Ran: Do: : 
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: Ran. Do lo but now I think on't,- Sit 7491145 goes 
- out of Town this afternoon , and'T ſhall not ſee hint here *again 
theſe three months. - - | ,Of; | 

. Lyd. Nay, pray take him' with you, Sir. 

Flyp. No, Sir, you ſhall not take the Gentleman from his 
Miſtreſs : [do not go yet, ſweet Mr. Dapperwit.” [ Aſide. 

Lyd.'Take him with you, Sir; I ſuppoſe his buſineſs may be 
there, to borrow, or win, mony, and ought-not to be his hin- 
derance; for 'when he has none, he has his deſperate deſigns 
upon that little [ have3z. for want of mony, makes -as devout 
Lovers as Chriſtians. | | 
- Dap. I hope, Madam, - he ofters. you noleſs ſecurity, then his 
liberty. | 3%% F; 

Lyd. His liberty, as poor a pawn to take up mqny on, as 
honour ; beis like the deſperate Banke-routs of this age, who 
if they can get peoples fortunes into their hands,care not though 
they ſpend them in Goale, all their hves. A 

Flip. And the poor crediting Ladies, when they have parted 
with their mony, muſt be contented with a pitiful compoſition 
or {tarve for all them. 

Rar. But Widows are commonly ſo wiſe, as to be ſure their 
men are ſolvable, before they truſt 'em. 

Flip. Cat -you blame 'em; I declare, I will truſt no man, 
pray ido not take it ill, Gentlemenz Quacks.in their Bills, and 
Poets in the titles of their Plays, do not more diſapoint us, then 
Gallants with their promiſes; but I truſt none. 

- Dap: Nay, ſhe's a very Jew in that particular; to my know- 
ledg, ſhee'll know her man, over and over again, before ſhe 
cruſt him. 

'Ran. Well,” my deareſt Couſin, good morrow; whenT ſtay 
from you, ſo long again, blame me to purpoſe, and be ex- 
treamly angry 3. for nothing can make me amends for the loſs of 
your company,. but your'reprehenſton of'my. abſence 3 I'll take 
ſuch a chiding, as kindly, as &ſſzan Wives, do beating. 

Ly4d. IF you were my Husband, I cou'd not take your abſence 
more kindly, then do. . | 

Kan. And if you were my wife, T wou'd truſt you as 
much out of my (ight, as I cou'd, to ſhew my opinion of your 
virtiitic.. | Flip, A 
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Flip. A well-bred Gentleman, I warrant 3 will you go then 
cruel Mr, Dapperwit 2 [ Ex, Ranger and Dapperwit. 

Lyd. Havel not diſſembled well, Leonor ? (Apart. 

Leo. But, Madam, to what purpoſe; why do you not put 
him to his tryal, and ſee what he can ſay for himſelf? 

Lyd. Tam afraid leſt my proofs, and his guilt, ſhou'd make 
him deſperate, and ſo contemn that pardon, which he cou'd not 
hope for. 

Leo. *Tis unjuſt to condemn him, before you hear him. 

Lyd. I will reprieve him till I have more evidence. 

Les. How will you get it? 

L.yd. I will write hima Letter in Chriſtiz4's name, deſiring to 
meet him ; whenl[ ſhall ſoon diſcover, if his love to her be of a 
longer ſtanding, then ſince laſt night 3 and if it benot, I willnot 
longer truſt him with the vanity, to think ſhe gave him the oc- 
calion, to follow her home from the Park ; fo will at once diſ- 
abuſe him and my (elf, 

Leo. What care the jealous take in making ſure of ills, which 
they, but in imagination, cannot undergo. 

Lyd. Misfortunes areleaſt dreadful, when moſt near. 

'Tisleſs to undergo the ill, then fear. Exennt. 


ACT. IV. SCENE. I. 
Gripe's Houſe. 


Enter Mrs. Joyner, and Gripe iz a Blew Gown and Night Cap. 


Joyn. Hat not well your Worſhip? this it is, you will be 
Viiying out your ſelf beyond your ſtrength « you 


have taken a Surfeit of the little Gentlewoman, I find ; indeed, 
you ſhoa'd not have been ſo immoderate in your embraces, your 
Worſhip is ſomething in years, intruly. 


Gripe. Graceleſs, Perfidious Woman, what mak'ſt thou here? | 


art thou not afraid tobe us'd like an Informer, ſince thou haſt 
[ made 
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made me pay thee for betraying me? 

Joyn. Betray your Worſhip, what do you mean? I an Infor- 
mer, I ſcorn your words, 

Gripe. Woman, I ſay again, thou art as Treacherous as an 
Informer, and more unreaſonable for he lets us have ſomething 
for our money, before he diſturbs us, 

Jogr. Your money, I'me ſure, was laid out. faithfully 3 and I 
went away becauſe wou'd not diſturb you. 

Gripe. I had not grudg'd.you the money l gave you, but the 
five hundred pound; the five hundred pound, inconſcionable 
falſe woman; the five hundred pound 3 you cheated, trappand, 
rob'd me of the five hundred pound. 

Joyr. Icheat you, Irobyou; well, remember what you ſay, 
you ſhall anſwer it before Mr. Doxble-Cap, and the beſt of ——. 

 Gripe. Oh impudent woman, ſpeak ſoftly ! 

Joyn. I will not ſpeak ſoftly, for innocence is loud, as well as 
bare-fac'd ; isthis your return, after you have made me a meer 
drudge to your filthy luſts? 

Gripe. Speak ſoftly, my Siſter, Daughter and Servants will 
hear. : 

Joyn. I wou'd have witneſſes, to take notice,that you blaſt my 
g00d name, which was as white as a Tulip, and as ſweet as the 
head of your Cane; before you wrought me to the carrying on 
the work of your fleſhly carnal ſeekings. 

Gripe. Softly, ſoſtly, they are coming in. 

Enter Flippant and Martha. 

Flip. What's the matter Brother ? 

Gripe. Nothing, nothing Siſter,. only the Godly woman 1s . 
falleninto a fit of Zeal, againſt the enormous tranſgreſſions of the 
Age; go, go, you donot love to hear vanity reprov'd 3 pray be 

one. 
: Jojn. Pray ſtay, Madam, that you may know——— 

Gripe. Hold, hold, hereare five Guinies for thee, pray ſay no- 


thing. [ Aſide. . To Joyner. 
Siſter, pray be gone, I ſay 3 wou'd you prejudice your own re- 
putation, to injure mine ? [ Ex. Flippant and Martha, 

Joyn. Wou'd you prejudice your own Soul to wrong my re- 
pute, intruly 2 [ She ſeems to weep. 


Gripe, Pray 
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Gripe. Pray have me inexcuſe; indeed, Ithonght, you had a 
ſhare of the frve handred pound, becauſe you took away my 
Seal Ring, which they made me ſend, together, with a Note to 
my Caſh-keeper for five hundred pound; beſides, I thought none, 
but you, knew it was my wonted token toſend for money by. 

Joyn. 'Twas unlucky I ſhou'd forget it, and leave it on the 
Table 3 but, oh the Harlotry ! did ſhe make that uſe of it then? 
'twas no wonder you did not (tay tillI came back. 

Gripe. Iſtay'dtill the money releas'd me. 

Joyn. Have they the money then? five hundred pound. 

Gripe. Too certain. 

Joyzn. They told me nota wordof it; and have youno way to 
retrive it ? Gripe. Not any. 

Joyn. Tamgladof its [ Aſide. 
is thereno Law but againſt Saints ? ; 

Gripe. I will not for five: hundred pound, publiſh my tran(- 
greſſion my ſelf; leſt I ſhou'd be thought to glory in'tz though, 
I muſt confeſs, *twould tempt a man-to conform to publick pray- 
ing and finning 3 ſince 'tis ſo chargeable to pray, and (in in 

Jozn. But are you reſolv'd to give off, a loſer 2 (private. 

Gripe. How (ball I help it ? 

Joyn. Nay, Ile ſee you fhall have, what the young jade has 3 
for your money, 11e make 'um uſe ſome conſcience however 3 
take a mans money for nothing ? 

Gripe. Thou ſay'ſt honeſtly indeed 3 and ſhall I have my pen- 
niworths out of the little Gentlewoman for all this ? 

Joyn. Tle be engag'd body for body for her, and you ſhall 
take the forfeiture on me elſe. 

Gripe. No, no, Ile rather take your word, Mrs. Joyzer. 

* Jozn. Goin and dreſs your (elf Smug, and leave the reſt to 
me. 

Gripe. No man breathing would give off a loſer, as ſhe ſays. 

[ Exennt. 

Enter Sir Simon Addleplot, ſitting at a Desk writing as 4 

Clerk, my Lady Flippant jogging hin. 

Sir Size. 'Tis a Lords Mortgage, and therefore requires the 
more haſt 3 pray do not jog me, Madam, 

Flip. Dull Raſcal. | (Aide. 


/ -” 
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Sir $im1, They cannot ſtay for money, as other Folks 3 if you 
= not let me make an end on't, I ſhall looſe my expedition 

ce. 

Flip. There are ſome Clerks. wou'd have underſtood me be- 
fore this, C Alide. 

Sir $31, Nav, pray be quiet, Madam if you ſqueeze me fo 
to, the wall, I cannot. write. 

Flip. 'Tis much for the honour of the Gentlemen of this Age, 
that we Perſons of Quality are forc'd to deſcend to the impor- 
tuning of a Clerk, a Butler, Coachman, or Footman 3 while the 
Roguesare as dull of apprehenſion too, as an unfledg'd. Coun- 
try Squire, amongſt his Mothers Maids.[ Aſde.][ Jogs him again. 

Sir 8i#2. Again, Let metell you, Madam, familiarity breeds 
contempt 3 you'l never leave, till you have made me ſawcy. 

Flip. I wou'dI cou'd ſee that. | 

Sir $72. I vow and ſwear then, get you gonez ori'leadd a 
black patch, ortwo, to thoſe on your face, 

I ſhall haveno time to get Mrs. Martha out, for her. (Aſide: 
Flip. Will you, Sir, will you? [ Jogs him again. 
Sir $7. I muſt have a plot for her, ſhe is a coy woman, 

[Aſide.] I vow and ſwear if you paſs this Creviſs, 

Vie kiſs you 1n row Engliſh, 

Flip. I wou'd I cou'd ſee that, do you defie me ? 

[ Steps to hine. [ He: kiſſes ber. 

Sir $imz. How's this? I vowand ſwear, ſhe kiſſes-as tamely as - 
Mrs. Tick/;ſh, and with her mouth open too. [ Afide. 

Flip. I thought you wou'd have been aſham'd, to have done -. 
ſoto your Maſters own Siſter. 

Sir 832. T hope you'l be quiet now, Madam ? 

Flip. Nay, le be reveng'd of you ſure. | 

Sir $772. If you comeagain, I ſhall do more to you then that z 
Ile perfue my-plot, and try if ſhe be honeſt. (Aſtde. 

Flip. You do moreto me then that; nay, if you'l do more to 
me, then that— [ She throws down his Ink, and 

runs out, he follows her. 
Enter Joyner. 
Joyn. I muſt vifit my young Clyants in the meantime, 
Sir S\mon returns holding up his hands, 


Jegn. 
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ogn. What's the matter, Sir $imox ? 
ir $72. Lord, who wou'd have thought it ? 

Jozn. What alle you, Sir 8im:0# 2? 

Sir $744. I have madeſucha diſcovery, Mrs. Joyner. 

Jon. What it? 

Sir $322. Such anone, thatmakes me ar once glad, and ſorry 
I am ſorry my Lady Flippant is nought, but rme glad I kno it ; 
thanks (till to my diſguile. 

Joyn. Fye, fye. 

Sir $72." Nay, this hand can tell 

Joy. But how ! 

Sir $712. She threw down my Ink glaſs, and ran away into the 
next room 3 I follow'd her, and inrevenge, threw her down up- 
on the bed 3 but in ſhort, all that I cou'd do to her, wou'd not 
make her {queek. 

Joyn. She was out of breath man, ſhe was out of breath. 

Sir $i72. Ah, Mrs Joyzer, ſay no more, ſay no more of that. 

Enter Flippant. | 

Flip. You rude, unmannerly Raſcal. 

Joyn. You ſee ſhe complains now. 

Sir $i2. [ know why, Mrs. Joyner, I know why. ( Apart. 

Flip Tlehave youturn'd out of the houſe, you are not fit for 
my brothers ſervice. 

Sir Sim. Not for yours, you mean, Madam, (Aſide. 

Flip. le goand acquaint my Brother ; 
on. Hold, hold, Madam, ſpeak not ſo loud, 'tis Sir $ize:: 
Addleplot, your Lover, who hastaken this diſguiſe on purpoſe 
to benear you; and to watch, and ſiſpplant his Rivals. 
Flip. Whata beaſt was I, I cou'd not diſcover it, you have 
undone me; why wou'd you not tel] me ſooner of it. C2 to 
Joyn. Ithought he had been diſcernable enough. Joyner. 


Flip. I proteſt I knew him not; forT muſt confeſs to you, my 
eyesare none of the beſt, finceI have us'd the laſt new waſh of 
Mercury water 3 what will he think ofme? 

Jogn. Let mealone with himz come, come, did you think 
you cou'd diſguiſe your (elf from my Ladies knowledg;ſhe knew 
you man, or elſe you had ne're had thoſe libertiesz alas, poor 
. Lady, ſhe cannot reſiſt you, 


Flip. 'Tis 
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Flip. 'Tis my weakneſs, | 
' Sir $im. How's this? but here comes my Maſter. 
Enter Gripe 4nd Martha. 
Gripe. Come, Mrs. Joyner, are you ready togo? 
Joyn. Tam ever ready when your Worſhip commands, 
Flip. Brother, if you go to to'ther end of the Town, you'l 
ſet me downnear the Play-houſe. 
Gripe. The Play-houſe, do you think I will be ſeen near the 
Play-houſe? 


Sir $i-2. Come, come, Sir 8:0 Addleplot, poor Gentleman, 
15an impatient man to my knowledge. 

Mart. Well, my ventureis great, I'me ſure, for aman Iknow 
not; but pray Jozas do not deceive me; is he fo finea Gentle- 
man, as you ſay he 1s ? | { 

Sir $im2. Piſh, piſh, he is the---- Gentleman of the Town faith, 
and troth. Mart, But may I take your word Jonas? 

Sir $i. *Tis notmy word, 'tis the word of all the Town. 

Mart. Excuſe me, Jonas, for that ; I never heard any ſpeak 
well of him, but Mr. Dapperwi, and you, 

Sir $i-2. That's becauſe he has been a Rival to all men, and a 
Gallant to all Ladies; Rivals, and deſerted Miſtreſles, never 
ſpeak well of a man- | 

Mart. Has he been (o general in his Amours, his kindnefs is 
not to be yallu'd then? Sir Sim. 
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Sir $im. The more by you, becauſe 'tis for you he deſerts 
all the reſt, faith and troth. 

Mart. You plead better for him, then he cou'd for himſelf; 1 
believe, for indeed they ſay, he is no better then an Ideot. 

Sir $i7, Then believe me, Madam, for no body knows him 
better then Iz hehas as much Wit, Courage, and as good a Mecn 
to the full, asI have; he an Ideot ? 

Mart. The common Gull, fo perſpicuonsa Fop, the women 
had him our, fornone of '*em will marry him. 

Sir $izz, You may ſee now; how he and you are abus'd; for 
that he isnot Married, is a ſign of his Wit; and for being per- 
ſpicuous, 'tis falſe, he is as myſterious. as a new Parliament man, 
or a young States-man, newly taken from a Coffee-houſe, or 
Tennis-court. 

Mart, But isit a fg of his Wit becauſe heis not Married? 

Sir $izz, Yes, yes, your Women of the Town raviſh your 
Fops3 there's not one about the Town unmarryed, that has any 


thing. 
Mart. It may be then he has ſpent his Eſtate. 
Sir $iz. How unluckily gueſs'd. [ Aſide. 


If he had, he hasa head,-can retrieve it again. 
Mart. - Beſides, they ſay, he has had the modiſh diſtemper. 
Sir Sim. Hecan cure it with the beſt French Chyrurgion 1n : 
Town. 
Mart. Has his pratice, on himlelf, been ſomuch? 
Sir $imm. Come, come, 
Fame, like deſerted Jilt, does ſtill belye men, 
Who doubts her man, mult be advis'd by Hymen. 
For he knows beſt of any, how to try men. [ Exenmt. ' 


The Scene, The Old Pell Mell. 
Enter Ranger and Dapperwit. 


Ran. Now the Lucy's have renounc'd us 3 hey for the Chriſtina's, 
ſhe cannot uſe me worſe, then your honourable Miſtreſs did 
you. 

Dap. A Pox, ſome young Heir, or another, has promis'd her - 

Marri- 
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' Marriage 3 thereare ſomany Foolsin the world, *tis impoſſible 
for + man of Wit to keep his Wench, from being a Lady, let me 
periſh. LS, 

Ran. But have you no other acquaintance that ſticks to her 
vocation,in ſpight of temptationsof honour, or filthy lucres I de- 
clare, I make honourable Love, meerly out of neceſlity ; as your 
Rooks play on the ſquare, rather then not play at all. 

[ Tothems Leonore, Lydias woman mask'd, with 
a Letter in her hand. 

Dap. Come, the Devil will not loſe a Gamefter 3 here's ready 
money for you, puſh freely. _ 

Rang. Thoa'rt as well met, asif by aſlignation., . [ To her. 
p Leone And you are as well met, as 1f you were the man look'd 

or. 

Rang. Kind Rogue———— 

Leon. Sweet Sir. 

Rang. Come, I am thy Priſoner, (without more words) ſhew 
but thy warrant. [ Goes to pull off her Mak, 

Leo. You miſtake, Sir, here ismy Paſs. [ Gives him the Letter. 

Ran. ALetter, and directed to me. [ Reads. 


I cannot pit up the injuries, and =_ you did melaſt night 3 
(a challenge upon my life, and by ſuch a meſſenger) therefore 
conjure you by your Honour, at eight a Clock preciſely,this evening, 
to ſend your man to $t. James's Gate, to wait ſor me with a Chair, 
to condut? me, to what place you ſhall think mot fit, for the giving 
of ſatisfaTion to the injur d Chriſtina. 


Chriſtina! Tam amaz'd! what is't a Clock Dapperwit ? 

Dap, It wants not half an hour of eight. _ 

Rang. Gothen back, my pretty Herauld, [ To the Maid. 
and tell my fair Enemy, the ſervice ſhe deiigns my man, is only 
fit for my Friend here; of whoſe Faith and Honour, ſhe may be 
ſecure of; he ſhall, immediately, go wait for.her at St. James's 
Gate; whil(tI go to prepare a place for our ran-counter, and 
my ſelf to dye at her feet: [ Ex. Leonore. 
Dapperwit, dear Dapperwit. 

Dap. WhatIucky Surprilal's this? | 

Ran. Pretheeask no queſtions, till T have moreleiſure, wo 

eſs 
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leſs aſtonifhment 3 Iknow, you will not deny to be an inſtru. 
ment in my happineſs. 

_—_— let me periſh, take as much pleaſure to bring Lovers 
together, as anold Woman, that as a Bankrupt Gameſter loves 
to look on,though he has no adyantage by the play 3 or as a Bully 
that fights not himſelf, yet takespleaſure to ſet people together 
by the ears; or a— | 

- Ran. S'death; is this a time for ſimilitudes ? | 

Dap. You have made memiſcarry of a good thought, nowlet 

Ran, Gopreſently to St. James's gate, where you are to ex- 
pect the coming of a Lady, ('tis Chriftiza) accompany'd by that 
- woman you ſaw ev'innow; ſhewill permit you to put her in- 
to a Chair, and then conduct her to my lodging, while I go be- 
fore to remove ſome Spies, and prepare it for her reception. 

_ +Dap. Your lodging; had you: not better carry her to' Vin- 
cent's, tis hard by, and therea vizard Mask, has as free egreſs, 
and regreſs, as at the Play-houſe. end | 

. Raw. Faith; though it-be not very prudent, yet ſhe ſhall come 
thither m my vindication 3 for he 'wou'd not believe I had ſeen 
her laſt night. | | 

Dap. To have a fine woman, and not tell on't, as you ſay, 
Mr. Ranger— 

"Ran. Go, and bring her to Yincent's lodging, there Ile ex- 
pet you. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Chriſtina, Iſabel, her Woman. 


1ſ#b. Thisisthe door, Madam, here Mr. Yincent lodges. © 

Chriſ. Tis nomatter, we will paſs it by, leſt the people of our 
lodging ſhou'd watch us; but if he ſhou'd not be herenow. 

Jab. Who, Mr. Falentine, Madam ? [warrant you, my inteli- 
gencer dares not fail me. 

Chriſ: Did he come laſt night, ſaid he? 

Tab. Laſt night late. 

Chri.. And notſeeme yet; nay, not ſend tome 'tis falfe, he 
| 1s not come; [ wiſh he werenot, I know not which I ſhou'd rake 
more unkindly from him, cxpoling his life to his revengeful Ene- 

mies 3 
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ries; or being almoſt four and twenty hours ſogear me,and not 
let me know't. 

ab. A Lovers. dangers, are the only ſecrets kept from his 
Miſtreſs; he came not tayaqu, becauſe he wou'd not purchaſe his 


. . 


happineſs with your fear and apprehenſions. 
Chriſ. . Nay, he iscome, I (ee, fince you are come abant again | 

of his fide. * 
Iſab. Will you go in, .Madam, and diſprove me if you can; . 

'tis better then (tanding in the ſtreet. - 

Chriſ. We'le go a little farther firſt, and return. [ Exenmt. 


Vincent's Lodging. _ 
Eater Vincent-a»d Valentine. 


... #in.; told you I had ſent my-man, to Chriſtina's, this morn: . 
ing, to, enquire of her Maid, (who ſeldom denies him a ſecret ) 
if her Lady had been atthe Park laſt nightz which ſhe peremp- 
torily ' anſwered to the contrary,.and aflur'd\ him, ſhe had not . 
{tirr'd out lince your departure, 

Val. Will not Chamber-maids lye, Vincent 2 

Fin. Will not Rangerhe, Valentine £ 

val. The circumſtances of his ſtory prov'd it true.- 

Fin. Do, you think ſ-olda Maſter in the. faculty, as he, will - 
want the varniſh of probability for his lies ? 

Val. Do youthink x Woman, having the advantage of her Sex, . 
and Education, under ſuch a Miſtreſs, will want impudence to 
diſ-ayow a truth, that might be prejudicial tothat Miltreſs ? 

Vin. But if both.teſtimonies are falliblez, why 'will you needs 
belieyehis? we are apter to-believe the thinggwe wou'd have, 
then thoſe we wou'd not. . [eff MOT BY 
. Yal. My ill lack has taught me tocredit my mil-fortynes, and * 
doubt my happineſs. KS 79; 

Vin. But Fortune we know inconſtant. | | 

yal. And all of her Sex. | | 

. Vin. Will you judge of Fortune by yourexperience, and not. - 
do your Miſtreſs the fame jultice ? go ſee her, and fatisfie your 
felf and her 5, for if ſhe be.jnnocent; 'confider how.culpable you 

| are,” . 
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are, not only in your cenſures of her, butin not ſeeing her fince, 
' your com | 
ral. Tfſhe be innocent, I ſhou'd be afraid to ſurprize her, 
for her ſake 3 if falſe, Iſhou'd be afraid to ſurprize her, for my 
own. 
Yin. To be jealous, andnot inquiſitive, is as hard as to love 
-extreamly, and not be ſomething jealous. 
val. Inquilitiveneſs as ſeldom cures jealouſie, as drinking io a 
Feverquenches the thir(t. | 
Vir. If ſhe were at the Park laſt night, *tis probable ſhe'l not 
miſs this ; go watch her houſe, ſee who goes out, whoinz while 
I inthe mean time ſearch out Rargerz who, Ile pawn my life, 
upon more diſcourſe, ſhall avow his miſtake here he is, goin, 
how Juckily is he come ? 
Enter Ranger. | 
[Valentine retires to the dore behind, over hearing them. 
Vin. Rayger, you have prevented me 3 I was going tolook 
you out, between the Scenes at the Play-houſes, the Coffee | 
houſe, Teanis:Court, or Giffords. 
Ran. Do you want a pretence togo toa Bawdy-houſe? butI 
have other viſits to make. | 
Vin. I forget, I ſhou'd rather have ſought you in Chriſtina's ,, 
lodgings, ha, ha, ha. 
Ran. Well, well, I am juſt cometotell you that Chriſflina—— 
Vin. Proves not by day-light; the kind Lady you follow'd 
laſt night out of the Park. We 
Ran. I have better news for you, tomy thinking, 
Vin, What is't?, . _, bb; an 6a 
Rar. Not thitT have been in Chriſtina's lodging this morn- 
ing; butthat ſhe'l be preſently here in your lodging with me. 
val. How | i bebind, 
Yin. You ſee now, his report wasa jeſt, a meer jeſt: _- ... 
[Drawing back.to the dore, where Valentine ſtood, 
| . ard, ſpeaking ſoſily to bins. | 
well, muſt my lodging be your Vaulting School {till ; thou haſt 
appointed a Wench tocome hither, I fnd. |, [To Ran, 
Kan, A Wench; you ſcem'd. to have more. reverence for 
Chriſtina laſt night, ww $4 Sig] 
Os K 2 Yin. Now 


(68). 


Vin. Now. you talk of Chriſtina, prethee_ tell me -what.was. 
the meaning of thy laſt nights Romance of Chriſtine. - h 

Rex. You ſhall know the meaning of all, when Chriflizacomes:; + 
ſhe] be here preſently. bs 

Vin. Who will, Chriitina 2 

Ray. Yes, Chriitina. 

Vin, Ha, ha, ha. | 

Ran. Incredulousenvy 3 thou art as envious, as an impotent - 
Letcher at a Wedding, 

Vin., Thou art either mad, or as vain as a French-man, newly - 
return'd home from a Campagn, or obliging Exzgland.. | 

Rar. Thou art as envious as a Riyal 3 but if thou art mine, 
there's that will make you deſiſt; [ Gives him the' Letter. 
andif __ are notmy Rival; intruſting you with ſuch a ſecret, .. 
will, I know, oblige you to keep it, and aſſiſt me againſt all o- 
ther intereſts. | 

Yin. Do you think I take your ſecret asanobligation?. don't, 
I know, Lovers, Travellers, and Poets, will give money to be_. 
heard; but what's the Paper? a Lampoon upon Chriſtina, hatch'd . 
laſt night betwixt. Squire Dapperwit and you, becauſe her maid 
us'd you ſcurvily.” | 

Ran. No, *tis only a Letter from her, to ſhew, my company 


was not fo diſguſtful to her laft night; but. that ſhe deſires it again | 
to day. Bs; | 
Val. A Letter from her. [_Behind. .. 
Vin. A Letter from Chriſtina 3. -. Reads. . 


Ha, ha, ha. | 
Ran. Nay, 'tis pleaſant. - 
Yin. You miſtake, I laugh at younot the Letter. -, 
Ran. 1 am like the winning Gameſter,fo pleas'd with my luck, _ 
I wilinot quarrel with any, whocalls me a Fool for't. | 
Vin. Is this the ſtile of a woman of honour,?  _, 

Ran, It may be, for ought yon know 3 I'm ſure, 'tis well if 
your femalecorreſpondents can read, ©. | 
Vin, 1 muſt confeſs, T have none of the; little Letters, half 
name, or title, like your Spaniſh Epiſtles Dedicatory ; but that 
a man fo nn in honourable Tntrigues, as you are, ſhould not 

know. thefammons of an impudent common woman, from thar 
- of a perfon of honour. 2 Ran 
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Ren.' Chriſtine is (0 much a Perſot of Honour, ſhe'l own what 
ſhe has writ, when-ſhe comes. . 

Vin. But will ſhe come hither indeed? 

Ran, Immediately,you'l excuſe my liberty with you31 cot'd 
not conceal ſuch a happineſs, from ſuch a friend as you, leſt you 
ſhou'd have taken it unkindly. 

Vin. Faith, you have oblig'd me indeed; for you, and 0- 
thers wou'd often have made me believe your honourable In- 


trigues, but never did me- the honour to convince me of 'em 


before. . 

Ran. Yowaremerry, I find, yet. 

Vin. When you are happy, I cannotbe otherwiſe. - 

Rar. But I loſe time, Iſhou'd lay a little Perſon in [Afide: 
ambuſh, that lives hard by, in caſe Chriſtiza ſhou'd be impatient 
to.be reveng'd of her Friends, as it often happens with: a diſcon- 
tented Heireſs 3 Women like old Souldiers, -more nimbly exe- 
cute, then they reſolve. - [ Going out. 

Vin. What now, you will notdiſ-appoint a woman of Chriſti- 
#a's quality ? | 

Ran. I'le be here before-ſhe'comes, I warrant you. [ Ex. Ran: 

Vin. Ido believeyou truly : what think you Yalertine ? 

val. IT think, ſince ſhe has the courage to challenge kim 3 ſhe'l 
havethehonour of being firſt in the Field: | 

Vin. Fye, your opinion of her muſt'be'as bad, as Rargers of 


himſelf 1s good, tothink ſhe wou'd write to him; T long till his - 


bona-roba comes, that you may be'both diſ-abus'd. 


741. And I have not patience to ſtay her coming, leſt you © 


ſhau'd be difabus'd, bao 
Enter Chriſtina and Habel. - 
Vin. Here ſhe 181'faiths I'm glad ſhe's come. - 
val. And I'm forry 5 but Iwilltomy poſt again; teſt ſhe ſhou'd 
ſay: ſhe came to me. ] 


Vin. By heavens, Chriſtina her ſelFf;*tis ſhe !' [ Ade. - 


a9 51174 2 7 Chriſtina pull: 5 her Mak. 
Val. 'Tis (he; curs'd be thefe eyes, more curs'd, then when 


they firſt betray'd me, to thatfalſebewitching face. [ Bekind. * 


Chrif. You may wonder;'Str ,\to ſee me here 
Fin. 1 mult contelsI do... »! il | 
VEOLL' » . 
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Chriſ. But 
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(3 
- Chriſ. But the confidence your Friend has1a you; igthe cauſe 


. of mine; and yet ſome —_ it EO gn AP to Colibec ſeek a 
man. ; 


Yal. Modeſt. creature... »rf9 41523 | As tans. 
Yin. How am 1 deceiy'd,! - Aſide. 
Chriſ: Whereis he, Sir, why does he not appear to-keep'me 
+ 1n countenance?. pray call him, Sir,, tis lomething hard 1f he 
ſhou'd know, I'm here. 
. Yin. Thardly; can, my, ſelf, believe you are here, Madam. 
Chriſ. If my viſit be eroubleſome, or unſeaſonable, *tis- your 
Friends fault, I delign'd it not to:you, Sirs pray call: him-out, 
- that bo may excule it, and take i it on: haolh cogenives with my 
- ſhame. Ys 
Vin, HomimpatientThe is!- */- - [ Aﬀde. 
Chrzſc, Qr: do you, delay the: hoppineul ask, to-\make'it'more 
- welcom? LI have. ſtay'd: too: long tar it- already, and cantiot 
more defireit 3 dear Sir, call him out, where is he? 'above; or 
| here within? I'le ſnatch the” favour! which you wilt not give : 
[_ Goes to the dore, and diſcovers Valentine. 
- What do you hide yaur (elf for-ſhame ? X 
. Val. I muſt. confels.I do. 


Chriſ; Toſcerme come > IAIN 


2 


xy I acknowledgeit,, 7+; 117 1 Valoffers __ ont. 
Girls Before you came tome 4: Sit: whither do you pb? come 
'I can forgive you. - 


val. But I cannot forgive you. 

Chriſ.. Whither, dp,you go?:youneed nat: bg a quare to 
preyentmineto you; nor need you try if wou'd follow you' 
you know [ will, I haveyouiſee. : 

yal. That impudeaceſhouldiook ſolike-innocence. [ Aſide. 

Chriſ: Whither woay'd-you go? why wou'd you go? 

yal. Tocall your ſervant to you. 

Chriſ. She is here, whatwou'dyou with her? 

yal. 1 mean your Lover,themani you came tomeet. 

Chriſ. Oh heavens! what Lover? 'what Man? I came' to feek- 
- no man but you ,, whom had toolong loſt, 
yl. You cou'd not. know thatiT -washere. | 
Chriſ: Ask her, 'twasfhe that told me. [Points to Iſabel. 


Val. How 
y 
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_ Fal: Howcon'd ſhe know > 6 
Chrif.” Thatyou ſhall know hereafter. 
yal. No, you thought metoo far out of the way, to diſturb 
your aſlignation; andI affure you, Madam, *twas my ill fortune, 
not my deſign3 and that it may appear fo, I do withdraw, (as in 
all good breeding, and civility, F ain oblig'd) for ſure'your 
wi{h'd for Lovyer'scoming. 
Chriſ. What do you mean ? areyoua weary of that title ? 
| yal. Tam aſham'd of it, fince it grows common. [Going ont. 
Chrif. Nay, you will not, fhall not go. 
val. My ſtay might give him jealouſie, and ſo doyou injury, 
and him the greateſt in the world; Heavens forbid ! I wou'd not 
make a man jealous 3 for though you call a thouſand vows, and 
oaths, and tears, to witneſs, (as you fafely may.) that you have 
not the leaſt of love for me; yet if he ever knew, how I have 
lov'd you, ſure he won'd not, cou'd not believe you. 


Chriſ. Ido confeſs, your Riddle is too hard for me to ſolve ;, - 


therefore you are oblig'd to do't your (elf. 


val.”1 withit were capable of any other interpretation, than - 


what you. know already. 


him fo. __ e weeps. 
Vin. Nay, Emuſt with-bold you then : [Stops Val. going ont. 


methinks ſhe ſhou'd be innocent; her tongue, and eyes,. . 
together , with that floud that" fivells *'em, do vindicate her 


heart. | | 
val. They fhew but their long prattice of defimulation. 


T ? ie | i Se le [ Going one. *- 
Vir. Comeback ;'T hear Ranger comibg up 3. ſtay but till he | 


comes.” ' | 
Val. Do you think I have the patience of m Alderman? 


Vin., You may go out this way, when you will, by the back-- 


ſtairsz bur ftay-a little, til———- Oh; here he comes. . . 
6m 47th Ranger enters. 


' Pal, My revenge will'now detain me.- ['Valen. retires again. - 


Upon Rangers entrance, Chriſtina puts on her Mack. + 
Ran., What, come already ? where is Dapperwit? [ Afrde. 


The bleſfing's, doable that comes quickly 3 Idid not yet expet - 
| you + 


Y # 


Chriſ. Is this that ls good Valentine, who has diſguis'd * 


EN SBURAG ene ett 09506 od EET PPT 


(72) a 
| you here, otherwiſe I had not done my (clf the injury to be ab- 
ſent; but I hope, Madam, I, have not made you ſtay long for 
me. 

Chriſ. T have not (taid at all for you. 

.Ran. 1 am glad of it, Madam. 

Chriſ. Is not this that troubleſome ſtranger, .who- [To 1/abel. 
laſt night follow'd the Lady intomy lodgings ? 'tis he. (Aſide. 
. [ Removing from him to t'other ſide. 

' Ran. Why do's ſhe remove lo diſdaintully from me? [ Aſide. 

[ find you takeit ill, I was not at your coming here, Madam. 
Chriſ. Indeed I donot, you are miſtaken, Sir. 

*Reng. Confirm me by a. ſmile then, Madam 3 remove that 
Cloud, which makes me apprehend |. Goes 0 take off ber Mark. 
foul weather : Mr. Yincent, pray retirez 'tis.you, Keep on the 
Ladies Mask, and no diſpleaſure, which ſhe has. tor-me 3 yet, Ma- 
dam, you necd not diſtruſt his honour, or his faith ; bur do not 
keep the Lady under conſtraint 3 pray leave us a little Maſter 
Vincent. | 

Chriſ. You muſt not leave us, Sir ;3.wou'd you leaveme with 
a ſtranger ? | 

_ Yal. How's that ! [ Behind. 

Ran. T'vedone amiſs, I find, to bringſker hither, [ Aſide. 
Madam, Iunderſtand you | [_Apart to Chriſtina, 
Chriſ, Sir, I do not underſtand you. 

Kar. You wou'd not be known. to Mr. Vincent. 

-Chriſ 'Tis your acquaintance I wou'd avoid. 

Rar. Dull Brute, that I was, to bring her hither-: [_ Aſide. 
7 have found my error, Madam; give me but a new appointment, 
where 7 may meet you by and by, and {ſtraight 7 will with- 


draw, as if 7 knew you not. [Softly to her. 
Chriſ: Why, do you know me ? 
Ran. I muſt not own it. [ Alrde. 

No Madam, but | [ Offers to whiſper. 
Chriſ: Whiſpering, Sir,argues an old acquaintance but 7 have 


not*the vanity to be-thought of yours, and reſolve you ſhall 
never have the diſparagement of mine: Mr. Yinceat, pray let us 
g0 1n here. 

Aar. How's this! 7 am undone 7 ſee; but if 7 let her go 
thus, 
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* thus, I ſhall be aneternal laughing ſtock to Yincert. 

Vin. Do you not know him, Madam ? I thought you had 
come hither on purpoſe to meet him. 

Chriſ: Tomeet him. 

Vin. By your own appointment. 

Chriſ. What ſtrange infatuation do's delude” you all > you 
know, he ſaid, he did not know me. 

Vin. You writ to him, he has your Letter. 

Chriſ. Then you know my name ſure? yet you confeſs'd but 
now, you knew menot. 

Ran. I muſt confeſs, your anger has diſguis'd you, more then 
your Mask; for [ thought to have met a kinder Chriſtine 
here. 

Clriſ. Heavens! how cou'd he know me in this place ? he 
watch'd me hither ſure 3 oris there any other of my name, that 
you may no lohger miſtake me, for your Chriſtina ? Tie pull of 
that which ſooths your error. [Pulls 1 ff her Mark, 

Ran. Take but tother vizard off too; I mean your anger, 
and i'le ſwear you are the ſame, and only Chriſtinz, which [ 
'wiſh'd, and thought to meet here. 

Chriſ: How cou'd you think to meet me here? 

Ray. By virtue of this your Commiſſion, [ Gives her the Letter. 
which now, Iſee, was meant a real challenge; for you look, as 
if you wou'd fight with me. | 

_ The Paperis a ſtranger to me, I never writ it 3 you are 
abus'd. | 

Vin. Chriſtina 1s a Perſon of Honour, and will own what ſhe 
has written, Ranger. 

Ran. $0, the Comedy begins; I ſhall be laugh'd at ſufficiently, 
if I donot juſtifie my ſelf; I muſt ſet my impudence to hers, ſhe 
is reſolv'd to deny all I ſee, and[ have loſt all hope of [| Afide. 


her. 

Vin. Come, faith Ranger 

Ran. You will deny too, Madam, that 'I follow'd you laſt 
night from the Park, toyourlodging, where I ſtay'd with you 
till morning 3 you never ſaw mebefore | warrant ? 

Chriſ. That you rudely intruded, laſt night, into my lodging, 


I cannot deny 3 but I wonder you have the confidence to brag 
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of it; ſure you will not of your reception? 

Ran. Ineverwas (o i'|-bred, as to brag of my reception in a 
Ladies Chamber ; not a wotd of that, Madam. 

val. How! it he lies, I revenge her; if it, be true, I revenge 
my ſelf. 

[ Valentine draws his Sword, which Vincent ſeeing, thruſts him 
back, and ſhuts the dore upon bim before he was diſcover'd by 
Ranger, 

Fnter Lydia and her Woman, ſtopping at the dore. 

Lyd. What do 1 ſee! Chriſtina with him! a Counter-plot to 
mine, to make me, and it, ridiculous; 'tistrue, I find they have 
been long NI, and long abus'd 3 but ſince ſhe intends a 
triumph, in ſpight, as well as ſhame (not emulation) I retire 3 
the deferves no envy, who wiltbe ſhortly in my condition 3 his 
natural inconſtancy, will prove my beſt revenge on her E 
on both. [ Exennt Lydia with her Woman. 

| Dapperwit to them. 

Dap. Chriſtina's going away againz what's the matter ? 

Ran. What do you mean ? 

Dap. I ſcarce had paid the Chair-men, and was coming up 
aſter hcr, but I met hcr on the ſtairs, in as much haſte,as if ſhe had 
been frightn'd, : 

Ran. Who do you talk of 2 

Dap. Chriſtina, whomT took up in a Chair, juſt now at Saint 
Jamſes's Gate. 

Ran. Thouart mad, hereſheis, this is Chriſtina. 

Dap. I muſt confeſs, I did not ſee her face 3 but 7 am ſwe the 
Lady is gone, that 7 brought juſt now. 

Ray. T tell you, again, this is ſhe; did you bring two? 

Chriſ: T came in no Chair, had no guide, but my woman 
there. 

Vin, When did you bring your Lady, Dappermit 2 

Dap. Ev'nnow, juſt now. | 

Vin. This Lady has been here half an hour. 

Ran. He knows not what heſays, he ismad, you arecall ſo, 7 
am ſo too. 

Vin. *Tisthe beſt excuſe you can make for your ſelf, and by 
owning your miſtake, you'l ſhew you are come to your ſelt 3 7 


my 
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my ſelf ſaw your woman at the dore, who but look'd in, and 
then immediately went down again, as your friend Dapperwit 
too affirms. 

Chriſ: You had beſt follow her, that look'd for you; andi'le 
go ſeek out him, 7 came to ſee; Mr. Vincent, pray let me in 
here. 

Ran. 'Tisvery fine, wondrous fine ! 

[ Chriſtina goes owt 4 little, and returns. 

Chriſ: Oh he 1s gone! Mr. Vincert, follow him; he were yet 
more levereto me, in indangering hislife, then in his cenſures of 
me 3 you know the power of his Enemies 1s great, as their ma- 
lice juſt Heaven preſerve him fromthem, and me from this ill, 
or unlucky man. [ Ex. Chriſtina, her Wowan, and Vinceat. 
Ran, 'Tiswell nay, certaiply, 1 ſhall never be maſter of 
my Senſes more 3 but why do'ftthou help to diſtract me too? 

Dap. My aſtoniſhment was as great as yours, tofce her goa- 
way again 7 wou'd have ſtay'd her if 7 cou'd. 

Rin. Yet, again, talking of a woman you met going out, when 
I talk of Chriſtina. 

Dap. I talk of Chriſtina too. 

Rar. She weut out juſt now 3 the woman you found me with, 
"was ſhe. | 

Dap. That was not the Chriſtina 7 brought juſt now. 

Ray. You brought her, almot?, half an hour ago; $'death, 
will you give me the lyc ? 

Dap. A Laly diſappointed by her Gallant,the night before her 
journey,cou'd not be more touchy with her Maid, or Husband, 
then you are with me now, after your diſ-appointment 3 but if 
you thank me ſo, i'le go ſerve my ſelf hereafter; for ought 7 
know, I have diſ-appointed Mrs. Martha for you, and may loſe 
thirty thouſand pound by the bargain: farewel, a raving 
Lover is fit for ſolitude. [ Ex. Dap. 

Ran. Lydia, triumph, I now am thine again 3 of Intrigues, 
honourable or diſhonourable, and all ſorts of rambling, 7 take 
my leave; when we are giddy, 'tis time to ſtand (till: why 
ſhou'd we be fo fond of the by-paths of Love? where we are 
ſtill way-lay'd, with Surprizes, Trapans, Dangers, and Murder- 
ing diſ-appointments : 
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of it; ſure you wi!l not of your reception? 

Run. Ineverwas (o 1'-bred, asto brag of my reception in a 
Ladies Chamber ; not a wotd of that, Madam. 

val. How ! it he lies, I revenge her; if it, be true, I revenge 
my ſelf. 

[ Valentine draws his Sword, which Vincent ſeeing, thruſts hins 
back, and ſhuts the dore upon him before he was diſcover d by 
Ranger, 

Fnter Lydia and her Woman, ſtopping at the dore. 

Lyd. What do 1 ſee! Chriſtina with him! a Counter-plot to 
mine, tomake me, and it, ridiculous 'tistrue, I find they have 
been long _—_— and long abus'd 3 but (ince ſhe intends a 
triumph, in ſpight, as well as ſhame (not emulation) I retire 3 
the deferves no envy, who wiltbe ſhortly in my condition ; his 
natural inconſtancy, will prove my beſt revenge on her 
on both. [ Exennt Lydia with her Woman. 

| Dapperwit to them. 

Dap. Chriſtina's going away againz what's the matter ? 

Ran. What do you mean ? 

Dap. I ſcarce had paid the Chair-men, and was coming up 
aſter her, but I met hcr on the ſtairs, in as much haſte,as if ſhe had 
been frightn'd. 

Ran. Who do you talk of ? 

Dap. Chriſtina, whom Ttook up in a Chair, juſt now at Saint 
Jamſes's Gate. 

Ran. Thou art mad, hereſheis, this is Chriſtina. 

Dap. I muſt confeſs, I did not ſee her face 3 but 7 am ſwe the 
Lady is gone, that 7 brought juſt now. 

Ran. I tell you, again, this 1s ſhe 3 did you bring two? 

Chriſ: T came in no Chair, had no guide, but my woman 
there. 

Vin, When did you bring your Lady, Dappermit 2 

Dap. Ev nnow, juſt now. | 

Vin. This Lady has been here half an hour. 

Ran. He knows not what heſays, he ismad, you areall ſo, 7 
am ſo too. 

Vin, *Tisthe beſt excuſe you can make for your ſelf, and by 
owning your miſtake, you'l ſhew you are come to your ſelf; 7 
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my ſelf ſaw your woman at the dore, who but look'd in, and 
then immediately went down again, as your friend Dappermet 
too affirms. 

Chriſ: You had beſt follow her, that look'd for you andi'le 
go ſeek out him, 7 came to ſee; Mr. Vincent, pray let me in 
here. 

Ran. 'Tis very fine, wondrous fine! 

[ Chriſtina goes owt a little, and returns, 

Chriſ: Oh he 1s gone! Mr. Vincert, follow him; he were yet 
more levereto me, in indangering hislife, then in his cenſures of 
me 3 you know the power of his Enemies 1s great, as their ma- 
lice juſt Heaven preſerve him fromthem, and me from this ill, 
or unlucky man. [ Ex. Chriſtina, her Wowan, and Vinceat. 
. Ran, 'Tiswell nay, certaivly, / ſhall never be maſter of 
my Senſes more 3 but why do'{tthou help to diſtract me too? 

Dap. My aſtoniſhment was as great as yours, tofce her goa- 
way againz 7 wou'd have ſtay'd her if 7 cou'd. 

Rin. Yet, again, talking of a woman you met going out, when 
I talk of Chriſtina. 

Dap. I talk of Chriſtina too. 

Rar. She went out juſt now 3 the woman you found me with, 
was ſhe. | 

Dap. That was not the Chriſtina 7 brought juſt now. 

Ran. You brought her, almot?i, half an hour ago; $'death, 
will you give me the lyc ? 

Dap. A Lay diſappointed by her Gallant,the night before her 
Journey,cou'd not be more touchy with her Maid, or Husband, 
then you are with me now, after your diſ-appointment 3 but if 
you thank me ſo, i'le go ſerve my ſelf hereafter; for ought 7 
know, I have diſ-appointed Mrs. Martha for you, and may loſe 
thirty thouſand pound by the bargain: farewcl, a raving 
Lover is fit for ſolitude. [ Ex. Dap. 

Ran. Lydia, triumph, I now am thine again ; of Intrigues, 
honourable or diſhonourable, and all ſorts of rambling, 7 take 
my leavez when we are giddy, 'tis time to ſtand (till: why 
ſhou'd we be ſo fond of the by-paths of Love? where we arc 
ſtill way-lay'd, with Surprizes, Trapans, Dangers, and Murder- 
ing diſ-appointments : 
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Juſt as at _Blind-mans Buff, we runat all, 
Whilſt thoſe that lead us, laugh to ſee us fall 3 - 
And when wethink, we hold the Lady faſt, | 

We findit but, her Scarf, or Veil, at laſt F [ Exennt. 
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ACT.V.. SC ENE. * 
St. James's Park... 


Enter. Sir Simon Addleplot, karting Mrs. Martha, Dapperwit. 


SIT Sit. A gongt you ſee, Thave freed the Captive Lady, 
| for her longing Knight. Mr. Dapperwit, who brings - 
off a Plot cleverly now. .. 

Dap. I wiſh our. Poets .were-half fogood at it 3- Mrs. Marth, 
athouſand welcoms 

[ Dapperwit Kſſes and Embraces Mrs. Martha. - 

Sir 87z2. Hold, hold, Sir; your joy. is a little too- familiar, ; 
(faith and trath.). . | | ; 

Dap. Will you not let me ſalute Mrs. 24artha ? 

Mart. What Joxgs, do you think I-do not know good breed- +. 
ing ? mult I be taught. by you ? 

Sir $izz, I wou'd have kept the Maidet-headof your lips; for - 
your ſweet Knight, Mrs. Martha, that's all; I dare fwear, you 
never ki(s'd any. man before, but your Father. 

Mart. My ſweet Knight, if he will be a Knight of mine, muſt * 
be contented with. what he finds, as well as other Kaights;- 

Sir $imz, So (martalready, faith and troth/ | 

Mart. Dear, Mr. Dapperwit,.I am-oyer-joy'd toſee you; but - 
I thank honeſt Jonasfor't. . fn | | 

Sir Sim. How ſhehugs himt + | [ Aſide. 

» Mart. Poor, Mr. Dapperwit, I thought I ſhon'd never have ſeen 
you again; but I thank honeſt Jonas there 
[ she hugs Dapperwit.- 

Sir $izz. Do not thank me,. Mrs. Martha, any more then I- 

thank you. ., 
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Mart. I wou'd not be ungrateful, Jonas. 
Sir $im. Then reſerve your kindneſs, only,for your Worthy 


Noble, Brave, Heroick Knight 3 who loves you only, and only © 


deſerves your kindneſs. 

Mart. I will ſhew my kindneſs to my Worthy, Brave, Heroick 
Knight, in being kind to his Friend, hisdear Friend, who help'd 
him to me. [ Hugs Dap. again. 

Sir $i. But, Miſtreſs 2f:rtha, he is not to help him always ; 
though he helps him to be married ,* he is not to help him when 
heis married... 

Mart: What, Mr.” D4pperwit, will youlove my worthy Knight, 
leſsafter marriage, then before? that were againſt the cuſtom 3 
for marriage _ man friends, inſtead of loſing thoſe he has. 

Dap. I'wll 
not doubt me. 


Mart. 'I do not, ſweet, dear, Mr.'Dpperwit 3'but I ſhow'd not © 


have ſeen you theſe two days; if it had not been for honeſt Jonas,” 
there 


you wrong me to my face. - [ Apart to Dap. 
Dap.: Wou'd you have me fo 111 -bretl; as to'repulſe her-inno- 
cent kindneſs; -what athingit isto' want Wit! + [ Aſide. 
Sir8im. A Pox, I muſt make hafte* to diſcover my felf, or I 
ſhall diſcover, what I wou'd not diſcover; but' if I ſhou'd diſ- 
cover my ſelf inthis habit, 'twou'd not be-to my advantage; but 


11e go, put onmy-own cloaths, and look like a Knight : [ Afde.: 


Well, Mrs. Marth, rle-go ſeek out your:Knightz are you not 
impatient toſeehim ? . | [ To her. 

Mart. Wives muſt be obedient. let him take his own time. 

Sir Size. Can you truſt your-ſelf, a turn or two, -with Maſter 
Dapperwit £ 

Mart. Yes, yes, Jonas, as long 2s you will, 


Sir $i7. But I wou'dnot truit you with him; "if I could help 


t5-. | [ Aſide. 
So marry'd Wight, ſees what he daresnot blame 5 
And cannot budge for fear, nor ſtay for ſhame. | Ex.S. 8722. 


Dap. [am glad he is gone, that I may laugh; 'tis fachia mi- 


racle of Fops, that his. converſation ſhou'd be pleaſant to. me, 
| IT even 


{ 


ever be his Servant, and yoursz Dear, Madam, dot + 
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[ She Kiſſes Dap.. 
Sir Size. For ſhame, though ſhe be” young and-fooliſh, do not 
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even: when it hindred me of yours. | 

Mart. Indeed, i'm glad he is gone to0,.as pleaſant as he is, 

Dap. I know why, I know why, {ſweet Mrs. Martha; I war- 
rant you, you had rather have the Parſons company, then his 2 
now you are out of your Fathers houſe, 'tis time toleave being 
a Hypocrite. 

Murt. Well, for the jeſts fake, to diſ-appoint my Knight, 1 
wou'd not careif I diſ-appointed my felf of a Ladyſhip. 

Dap. Come, Iwill not keep you on the Tenters, I know you 
hayea mind to make ſure of me; TI have a little Chaplain, 7 wiſh 
he were a Biſhop, or one of the Fryars, to perfe(t our revenge 
upon that. Zealous Jew, your Father, 

Mart. Do not ſpeak ill of my Father,he has been your friend, 

'1m ſure. 

Dap. My Friend——— 

Mar* His hard uſage of me, conſpir'd with your good Meen, 
and Wit, and 'to avoid ſlavery under him, I ſtoop to your 

'oke. 
: Dap. I will be obliged to your Father, for nothing but a por- 
tion, nor to you for your love; 'twas dueto my merit. 

Mart. You ſhew your (elf Sir $:205 original, if 'twere not 
for that vanity | & Ita: 

Dap. 1 (hou'd be no wit, 'tisthe badge of my calling 3 for you 
can no more find a man of wit without vanity, then a fine woman 
without affectation : But let us go, before the Knight comes 


again. 
S Acery. Let us go before my Father comes, he ſoon will havethe 
intelligence. 
Dap. Stay, let methink a little. [ Parſer. 


Mart. Whatare you thinking of? you ſhou'd have thought 
before this time, or, 7 ſhou'd have thought rather. 
| Dap. Peace, peace. 

Mart. What are you thinking of ? | 
Dap. Tamthinking, what a Wit without vanity is like ; he is 
like L 

Mart. You do not think we are in a publick place, and may 
be ſurpriz'd, and prevented by my Fathers Scouts. 
Dap. What, wou'd you have me loſe my thought? 


Mart. You 
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Mart. You wou'd rather lofe your Miſtreſs, it feems. 
Dap. Heislike---- T think i'm a Sot tonight, letmepecriſh. 
Mart. Nay, if you are fo in love with your thought. 
[ Offers to g0. 
Dap. Are you ſo impatient to be my Wife? he islike 
he 1s like. a Picture without ſhadows, or, or---- a Face with- 
out Patches---- or a Diamond without a Foyl; theſe are new 
thoughts now, theſe are new. | 
; _ You are wedded already to your thoughts, I ſee, good 
night. 
Do. Madam, do not take it ill; 
For loſs of happy thought, there's no amends. - 
For hisnew jeſt, true Wit will loſe old Friends. 
That's new again, the thought's new. [ Exeunt. 


"Enter Gripe, leading Mrs. Lucy; Joyner, Croſsbite fo/lowing. 


Gripe. Mrs. Joyner, I can conform to this mode of publick 
walking by Moon-light, becauſe one is not known. 

Lucy. Why, are you aſham'd of your company ? 

Gripe. No, Pretty one; becauſe inthe dark, or as it were the 
dark, there is no envy, nor ſcandal; I wou'd neither loſe you, 
nor my reputation... 

Joyn. Your reputationz indeed, your Worſhip, 'tis well 
known, there are as grave men, as your Worſhip; nay, men in 
office too, that adjourn their cares, and buſineſſes, to come and 
unbend themſelves at night here, with a little vizard mask. 

Gripe. [ do believe it, I do believe it, Mrs. Joyner. 

Lucy. I God-mother, and carries, and treats her at Mulberry 
Garden. 

Croſ; Nay, do's not only treat her, but gives her his whole 
gleanings of that day. 

Gripe. They may, they may Mrs. Croſibite, they take above 
ſix in the hundred. | 

Croſ Nay, there are thoſe of ſo much worth, and honour, 
and love, that they'l take it from their Wives and Childrea, to 
give it to their Mifles 3. now. your Worſhip has no Wife, and but 
one Child. 
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Gripe. .StHl for my Edification. | FAſode. 

Jozr. Thar's true indeed, forT know a great Lady, that can- 
not follow her Husband abroad to. his. Haunts, becauſe her Far- 
. rendine is ſoragged and greafie; whilſt his Miſtreſs is as fine as 
fippence, in her-embroidered Satens. 

Gripe. Politickly done -of him indeed ; if. the truth were 
known, he is a States-man by that, umph 

Croſ. Truly, your women of quality, are very troubleſom to 
,their Husbands; I have heard *em complain, they-will allow 
them no ſeparate maintainance, though the honourable Jilts, 
themſelves, will not marry without it. 

Joyn. Came, come, Miſtreſs, ſometimes 'tis the craft of thoſe 
- Gentlemen, to complain of their Wives .expences, to excuſe their 
own narrowneſs to their Miſſes; but your Daughter has a Gal- 
lant can make no excuſe. 

Gripe. So Mrs, _— my-friend Mrs. I 

Croſ. Thope, indeed, he'l give my Daughter no cauſeto dun 
him 3for, poor wretch, ſheis as modeſt as her Mother. 

Gripe. I profeſs; I believeit. 

Lucy. But, I have the boldneſs to ask him for a Treat; come 
Gallant, we muſt walk towards the Mulberry Gard'n. 

Gripe. So----I am afraid, "little Miſtreſs, the rooms are al! 
taken up by thistime. 

Jogn. Will you ſhame your ſelf again? [ Afede - to Gripe. 

Lucy. If the raoms befull, we'Thave an arbor. 

Gripe. At this time of night beſides, the Waiters will ne'r 
come near you. 

Lucy. They will be obſervant of good Cuſtomers, as we ſhall 
be 3 come along. 

Gripe. Indeed, and-verily, httle Miſtreſs, I wou'd go, but that 
Tſhou'd be forſworn, if I did. 

Jozn. That's ſo pitiful an excuſe 


Gripe. In truth, I have forſworn the place, ever lince I was 
pawn'd there for a reckoning. 

Lncy. You have broken many an Oath for the good old 
cauſe, and will you boggle at one for yoar poor, little Miſs? 
come along. * | 
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Lady Flippant behind. 

Flip. Unfortunate Lady, that I am! I have left the Herd on 
purpoſe to be chas'd, and have wandred this hour bere z but the 
Park aftordsnot ſo much as a'Satyr for me, (and that's ſtrange) 
no Burgundy man, or drunken Scourer will reel my way 3 the 
Rag-women, and Synder-women, have better luck then I|—— 
but who are theſe? 1f this mungril light do's not deceive me, 'tis 
my brother, _tis he, there's Joyner too, and two other women'z 
Te follow 'em3; it muſt be he, for this world hath nothing like 
him 3.I know not what the Devil may bein the other. [ Ex.0mnes. 


Enter Sir Simon Addleplot iz fine cloath;, Dapperw't, and 
Mrs. Martha, unſeen by him at the dore. | 


Sir Sim. Well, after all my ſeeking, I can find thoſe wou'd 


not find 3 1'm ſure 'twas old Gripe, and Joywer with him, and the 
Widow follow'dz he wou'd not- have been here, but to have 
ſought. his Daughter, ſure 3 but vigilant Dapperwit has (py-d 
him too, and.has, no doubt, ſecur'd her from him. -. wm 
Dap. *And you. | [ Behind.” 
Sir $izz. TheRogue is as good at hiding, asT am at ſtealing a 
Miſtreſs 3. 'tis a vain conceited fellow, yet think, 'cis an honeſt 
fellow : but again, heis a damnable Whoring fellow 3 and what 
opportunity this air, and darkneſs may encline, 'em- to, Heayen 
knows; for I have heard the Rogue ſay himſelf, a Lady will no 
more ([hew her modeſty inſthe dark, then a Spaniard his courage, 
Dap. Ha, ha, ha 
Sir Sim. Nay, if youare there my true Friend, . le forgive 
your harkning, if you'l forgive my cenſurcs? I ſpeak to. you, 
dear, Madam Mfartba;; dear, dear Behold your worthy 
Knight. : 
Mar. That's far from neighbours. 
Sir 83m. ['s come toreap the fruit of all his labours. 
; Mart. I cannot ſee the Konightz well, but i'm ſure I | hear 
OAAS. "4 ; ; 7 
- Sir $3e. I amno Jonas, Mrs. Martha. 
Mart. The night is not ſo dark, nor the Perruque ſo. big, but 
I can-diſcern Jonas. A692. v 36H! | uc 
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Sir $im.” Faith and troth, I am the very Sir Simon Addleplot, 
that is to-marry you z the ſ:me, Dapperwit ſolicited you forz ask 
him eHſe, my name is not Jovas. 

Mart. You think my youth, and ſimplicity, capable. of this 
cheat 3 but let me. tell you, Joxas, 'tis not your borrow'd 
cloaths, andtitle, ſhall make me marry my Fathers man. 

Sir $7}. Borrow'd title; i'le be ſworn # bought it of my Lan- 
dteſs, whowas a Court Landreſs; but,.mdeed, my cloaths[ have 
not pay'd for, therefore in that.ſenſe they. are borrow'd. 

AMert.. Prethee, Jonas, let the jeſt end; orl ſhall be preſently 
m earaelt.. 

Sir'Sizx. Pray be in- earneſt, and let us go the Parſon, and 
Supper, ſtay forus, and I-am a Knight inearneſt. 

Mart. You a Knight, infolent, ſawcy Foo] ? 

_ Sir $im. The Devil take me, Mrs. Martha, 1f I am not a 

Knight now 3 a Knight Baronet too : a manought, I ſee,to carry 
his Patent in his Pocket, when he goes tobe marry'd, 'tis more 
neceſſary then @ Licenſe; I ama Knight indeed, and, indeed 
now, M: s..AMartha. . | i | 4 

Murt. Indeed, and indeed, the trick will notpals, Jowan. 

Sir $ize. Poor wretch, ſhe's afraid, ſhe ſhall not be a Lady : 
come, come, diſcover the Imrigue, Dapperwit 

Mart. You: need 'riot diſcover the Intrigue, 'ris apparent al- 
ready 5 unworthy Mr. De fpermyt,.after my confidence repos'd in: 
you-3-cou'dyou-be ſo-little generous, /asto betray. me to: my Fa* 
thers man? but ile beeven with you. | 

- Sir'$izz.,, Donot accuſe him, poor man, before you hear him 5 
tether theintrigue man. . * - | | 
 -*Dap- A Pox, ſhe will not believe us. T 
{' Sit $3me. , Will you notexcnſe-your (&f> but [muſt not let-it 
reſt ſo 3 know then Mrs, AMrtha---- | 

Mart. -Come, I forgive thee beforethy confelſon, Jonas; you 
never had had the confidence to. have delign'd this cheat upory 
me, bur- from. Mr. Dapperwits encouragement; /twas hisPlot. 

Sir Size. Nay, donot do me that wrong, Madam. | 

Mart. But ſince he has trapan'd me our of my Fathers houſe; 
heis like to keep me as long-as1 hives and ſoigood night, Jeras. 

Sir $i. Hold, hold, what d'y' mean bothe? prechee: tell het 
L am Sir $707, and no Jonas. *" . Dap. A 
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Dep. A Pox, ſhe will not believe us, Itell you. 

Sir Sie. I have provided a Parſon, and Supper, at Mulberry 
_ n, and invited all my FriendsI con'd meet inthe Park. 

Dap. Nay, rather then they ſhall be diſ-appointed, there 
ſhall be a Bride and Bridegroom, to entertain"emj Mrs. Mertha, 
and r'le go thither preſent PF 

Sir $#z7. Why, (hall ſhe be your Bride? 

Dap. You ſee fhe will have it fo. 

. Sir 872. Will you make Dapperwit your Huooand? 'S 

Mart. Rather thenmy Fathersman. 

Sir $im. Ohthe Dednmas 

Mart. Nay, come along Joxas, you ſhall make one at the 
Wedding, ſince you help'dcontriye it. 

_'Sir8im. Will youcheat your (elf; for fear of beingcheated? 

Mart. I am defy erate now. 

Sir 8im., Wilt thee let her do foill a thing, Dapperwit, as to 
marry thee ? open her eyes, Sn and tell her am a true 
_—_ 

'Twou'd: bein-vain, by my: life, you have carry 'd your 
car 6 like a natural Clerk---- andlo adicu good Joyur. * 
[ Ex. Martha, 4»d Dapperwit: 

Sir $im, What, ruin'd by my own Plot, like an old Cavalier: 
yet like'himr too, I will plot -on ſtill, 'a plot of prevention, ſo I 
have it---- her Father was here ev'nnow; 1 i'm fure; well=-F le 
go tell her Father of her, that I will 3 

And puniſh ſo her jo and his treachery, 
Revenge is ſweet, and-makes amends fot leachery. [ Ex. 


" Emter Lydia, and her Woman Leonore: LT 


_ Iyd. wiſh, [ had notcome hither to night, Leomore. 


i Brom. Why' did you, Madam ? if the place be. diſagreeabl | 


to: you; © .'" 
Lyd. We cannot help viliti ring the place often, where we have 
loſt any thing we value I loſt Kaxgey here laſt night. 
Leow. You thought you had lol him before, a'great while 
ago; and therefore you ought to bethe leſs troubled. 
n IS. Loh was here, I miſs'd him firſt, i'm ſure; 
M 2 Leon. Come, 


> —_ + Aint ae 6 
- > chow. He 
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Lean, Come, Madam, let not the loſs vex' you, hes not worth 
the looking after. 

K _ [re:cannot but vex me-yet, if I loſt himiby my own 
ault; I 

Leon. You had but too much careto keep him. | 

Ld. It often happens, indeed, that too much care, is as bad a as 
negligence ; but I had rather: be rob'd, then loſe what I have 
careleſly. 

Leon. But, believe, you wou'd hang the Thief, if youcou 'd, 

Lyd. Not if I cou'd have my.own =_ | 

Leoz. I fee, you wou'd betoo mercitu] 

Lyd. I wiſhI were try'd; 

Leon. But, Madam, if you pleaſe, we will wave the diſcourſes 
we, people feldom (I ſuppoſe.) talk. with pleaſure, of their: real 
lolles. 

Lzd...'Tis better then to ruminate in them $ mine,.1 mſure, will 
not out of.my;head, nor heart: 

Leon. Grief is ſo far from retrieving a loſs, that it makes it 
greater ; but the way toleſſon it, js, by a compariſon with others 
lofles 3 here are Ladies, in the Park, of yoyr acquaintance, I 
doubtrot, can compare with you 3 pray, Madam, let us walk and 
fnd 'em out. 

Lyd. Tis the reſentment, you iy, makes the- loſs great; or 
little 5- and then i'm ſure, there is none. like: mine 3- however 
90 ON. [ Exennt.” 


Enter Vincent: and Valentine-: 


Vin. Tamplad I have found you, for now- Iam prepar'd to 
tead you out of the dark, and all your trouble; I have good 
News. 

'Fal. You areas anarerciful; as-the Phyſician, who-with new 
As keeps his miſerable Poet ave, and in hopes, when- he 
knows the diſeaſe is incurable, :: + 

Vin. Andyou, likethe molly Paticaty miſtruſt; and hate 
your Phyfician, becauſe he will not: comply with' pony _— 
but 1Tecure.your jealouſie now: : + |, : | 

Val. You know; all Diſeaſes brow worſe by relapiu LY 

| Vin. Truſt 
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Kin. Truſtme once more. 16 YOM 
Val. Well, you may try your experiments upon me. 

Vin. Jo gel ſhut the: dore upon. you, the woman, Rerger, 
expected, came up ſtairs; but, fiading another; woman in dif- 


courſe with him, went down again, [ ſuppoſe, as jealous of him, 


as you of Chriſtina. 

Val. How do'sit appear ſhe came to Ranger ? 

Vin. Thus, Depperwit came up after, who had brought her, 
jult then, in a Chair from St. Jamſes's, by Rangers appointment 3 
anditis certain your Chriſtina came to you. | 
: Val. How can that be ? for ſhe knew not I was in the King- 

om. 

Vin. My man confeſſes, whenl ſent him to.enquire of her wo- 
man, about her Lady's being here inthe Park laſt-nightz he rotd 
her you were come, and ſhe, it ſeems, told her Miſtreſs. 

Val., That might be [ Alrde. 


But did not Chriſtina confeſs, Ranger was in her lodging laſt” 


night? . | , 

| Sf By intruſion, which ſhe had more particularly inform'd 
me of, if her apprehenſions of your danger had not poſted me 
after you; ſhe not having yet (as[ ſuppoſe) heard of Clerimonts 
recovery : I left her, poorcreature, at home, diſtracted with a 
thouſand fears for your life and love., ... 


ET ; - *+ 
# 


yal. Herlove, 1'm ſure, has coſt me more fears, thenmy. life 3 


yet that little danger .is not-paſt, (as you think) till the great: 


one be over. 
Vin. Open but your eyes,and the Fantaſtick Goblin's vaniſh'd, 


and all your idle fears, will turn to ſhame, for Jealouſie, is the - 


baſeſt cowardize, ,,, +; Ap 
Val...T had rather, indeed, bluſh for my ſelf, then her: 

Vin. I'm ſure you will have more reaſon---- 

But. js-not that Ranger there? , 

'*  Rangerepters, jollow'd by Chriſtina aud her Woman, aficr- 
| them, Lydia. and her Woman. 
val.-T think it 1£, | 


Vin. I ſuppoſe, his friend Dapperwit is not far off; I will exx-- 


mine them, both before you, and not leave you fo much, as the 
ſhadow of a-doubt; Raxgers aſtoniſhment at my lodging, con- 
fels;d_his, miſtake. . | 
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- Fal. His aſtoniſhment might proceed from Chriffina's unex- 

- pected ſtrangeneſs to him. 

Vin. He ſhall atisfie: you now himſelf to-the contrary, I 
warrant you, have but patrence. | 

Val. T had rather, indeed, hefhou'd fatisfie my doubts, then 
my revenge 5: therefore [ can havepatience. 

Vin. But what women arethofe that follow him ? 

Pal. Stay a little ———— 

Ran. : Lydia, Lydia— poer Lydia. | 

Lyd. If ſhe be my Rival, 'tis ſome cormfort yet, ['To "x Maid. 
: to ſee her follow him, rather then he her. 

Leon. But if-you follow them alittle longer, for your comfort, 
.you ſhall ſeethemgo hand in hand. j" 

Chriſ. Sir, Sif—— [To Ranger. 

Leon, Shecallsto him already. 

Lyd. But he do's not hear, you (ee3 5 let us go a little nearer, 

Vin. Sure itis Ranger ? 

val. As (ure as the woman that follows him cloſeſt, is Chrj- 

ina. 

Si Vin. For ſhame, alk not of Chriſtina ; 1 left her juſt now 
at home, ſurrounded with ſo many fears and griefs, ſhe cou'd 
not ſtir. 

yal. She is come, it may be, to divert. them here in. the Park ; 
I'm ſure 'tisſhe. 

Vin. When the"Moon, at this'inſtarit,”ſearce affords light e- 
nough to diſtinguiſh a man from a tree, how.can:you know her ; 

yal. How can you know Ranger, then? | 

Vin. | heardhimfſpeak. | 

yal. So. you may her too; jle ſecure you, -if you wil 
draw but a little nearer : ſhe came, ew 9 'tono other end 
but to ſpeak with him 3 obferve-— 

Chriſe Sir, I have fo!low'd you hitherto; [ To Ranger. 
but now, [ muſt defire you to follow me out of the company, 
for I wou'd not be overheard nor diſturb'd. 

Run, Ha! is not-this Chriſtina s voice? 1itisIT amſure, I cannot 
be deceiv'd now— dear Madam. 

Fin. It is (he indeed. { Apartto Val. 

val. Is it (o? | 

Chriſ: Come, Sir=—— [| To Ranger. Yil.*Nay, 


(97) 
pal. Nay, 'le follow you too, though not invited, [" 4fide. 
Lyd. I mult not, cannot ſtay behind. [Aſide | Exeunt. 


They all £0 off together in a huddle, haſtily ;- 
Chriſtina, her Woman, and Valentine, return on the other (ide. 


Chriſ: Come along, Sir. 

yal. So 1 muſt ſtick to her when all is done; her new ſervant 
has loſt her in the crowd, ſhe has gone too fiſt for him; (o 
much my revenge 1s ſwifter then his love: now {hall I nor only 
have the deſerted. Lovers revenge, of diſ-appointiog her of her 
new man 5 but an opportunity 1nfallibly at once, to diſcover 
her falſene(s, and-confront her-impudence. [ Alide. 

Chriſ: Pray comealong, Sir, I am in haſte. : 

Val. So eager;7 indeed. wiſh that Cloud may yet 


with-hold the Moon, that this falſe Woman, may not diſcover 


me, beforel doiher. [ Aide. 
Chriſ: Here no one can hear us, an4 i'm ſure we cannot ſee 
one another. 
Val. $'death, what have I giddily run my ſelf upon ? - 
'Tis rather a tryal of my ſelf then her 3 | 
F cannot undergo it. | dfide. 
Chriſ” Come nearer, Sir, i. «Nin: 7c 5 
val. Hell and vengeance, I cannot ſuffer it; I cannots ;{ A/ide. 
Chriſ: Come, come; yetnearer,pray come nearer. 
pal. It is impoſlible, I cannot hold z I muſt diſcover my elf, 
rather then her infamy. 


Ly 


. Chriſ. You are conſcious, it ſeems, of the - wrong you have: 


done/me, and are aſham'd; though in thedark;: . : $2.5 Boop 
| [ Speaks, walking ſlowly. 
vel. How's this! * | [* 4/ide. 
Chriſ: I'm glad to find it ſo 5- for all my+buſtnels with you, is 
toſhow yot;your late miſtakes, and force a'canfellion-trom your: 
of thoſe unmannerly injuries you have done me; + - | 


Val. What! 'I think ſhe's honeſt 3 or do's ſhe know me > ſure - 


ſhe cannot. ; 1! 4; 1: 40ts 
' Chrif Firſt; your intruſion, laſt night, into. my lodging, which 
t fppoſe; has begot your other grols miſtakes; 5: 11; | 
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'741. No, ſhetakes me for Ranger, I ſee again, . [ Afede. 
Chriſ. You are to know then, (ſince needs you mult) it was 

not me you follow'd laſt night to my lodging, from the Park, 

but ſome Kinſwoman of yours, it' ſeems 3+ whoſe fear of being 
diſcover'd by you,- prevail'd with me to perſonate. her, while 
ſhe withdrew, our Habits andour Statures being much alike ; 
which I did with as much difficulty, as ſhe us'd 1mportunity to 
make me; andall this, my Lady Flippant can witneſs, who was 

then with your Couſin.” //: ut 43270 
Val. Tam gladto hear this — [ Aſide. 
Chriſ. Now, what your claim to me, at Mr. Yincet's. lodg- 

iag meant; the letter, and promiſes, you unworthily, or erro- 

neouſly lay'd to my charge, you muſt explainto me and others, 

Or | f 


val. How's this! I hope [ſhall diſcover no guilt but my own 3 
ſhe wou'd not ſpeak in threats toa Lover —- , '[ Aſide. 

Chriſ: Was 1t becauſe you found me in Mr. .Yimcent's lodg- 
ings, you- took a liberty to uſe me, like one of your .common 
Vilitants ? But know, I came no more to Mr. Vincent, then to 
toyou 3 yet, Tconfeſs, my viſit was intended toa man-—— A 
brave man, till you made him uſea woman ill, worthy the love 
of a Princeſs 3 till you made him cenfure mine z. good as Angels, 
till you made him unjuſt 3 why--- inthe name of honour, wou'd 
you do't? | S162 1 2 Ey G50, 

Val. How happily; am I dif-appointed ! poor; injur'd Chri- 
ſtina. . | | Aſide. 

Chriſ: He wou'd have ſought me out firlt, if you had not made 
him flye from me; our mutual; love, confirm'd by a; contract, 
made our hearts infeparable 3 till you rudely; if-not maliciouſly, 
thruſt in-upon us, and broke the cloſe, and happy” knot : I had 
loſt him before for a month, now for evef. [ $he weeps. 

Val. My joy, andpity, makes me as mute, as my ſhame; yet [ 
muſt diſcover my ſelf: | | Aſide. 

Chriſ. Your ſilence; isa confeſſion of your guilt. 

val. Townit. -  - [ Aſide. 

Chriſ: But that will not ſerve my turn 3 for ſtra't you muſt 
go clear your ſelf, 'and me, to him you have 1njur'd in me; if 
ke has not made too much haſte from me, to be found agaia ; 
| | you 
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you mult, I ſay, for he isa man that will have ſatisfation 3 and 
in ſatisfying him, you do me, 

val. Thenhe is fatisfy'd, 

Chriſ. How! is it you 2 thenlT am not ſatisfy'd. 

Val. Will you be worſe then your word? 

Chriſ. I gave it not to you. 

Val. Come, dear Chriſtina, the Jealous, like the Drunkard, 
has his pumiſhment, with his offence. 

To them Vincent. 

Vin. Valentine, Mr. Valentine, 

Val. Vincent 

in, Where have you been all this while ? 

[_ Valentine holds Chriſtina by the hand, who ſcems 
to ſtruggle to get from him. 

Val. Here, with my injur'd Chriſtina. 

Vin. She's behind with Ranger, who is forc'd to ſpeak all the 
tender things himſelf; for ſhe affords him not a word. 

val. Piſh, piſh, Vincent, who is blind now? who decciv'd 
now 2? 

Vin. You are, forl'm ſure Chriſtina is with him 5 come back 
and ce, 


[ They go out at one dore, and return at the other. 
Ranger to Lydia. 

Rn. Still mock'd, ſtill abus'd! did you not bid me follow 
Ton, where we might not be diſturb'd, nor over-heard? and 
now not allow me a word? 

' Vincent to Valentine, 

Vin. Did you hear him? [ Apart to Val. 

pal. Yes, yes, peace—— [ Apart to Vin. 

Rang. Diſowning your Letter, and me, at Yincext's lodging, 
declaring you came to. meet another there, and not me 3. with a 
great deal of ſuch affronting unkindne(s, might be reaſonable 
enough, becauſe you wou'd not intruſt Yizcert with our love; 
but now, when no body ſees us, nor hears us, why thisunſeaſon- 


able (ſhyneſs ?—— | 
Lyd. It ſeems, ſhe did not expe@ him there, but had appointed 
to meet another, I wiſhit were ſo. F Ahde, 


Ran. [have not Patience; do you deſign thus to revenge my 
N intruſion 
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intruſion into .your lodging laſt night? ſure if you had then 
been diſpleas'd with my company, you wou'd not have invited 
your ſelf to't again by a Letter? or is this a puniſhment for 
bringing you to a houſe, ſo near your own, where, it ſeems, 
you were known too? I do confeſs, it was a fault ; but make 


me ſuffer any Penance, but your Silence, becauſe it is the cer-. 


tain mark of a Miſtreſs's laſting diſpleaſure————_— 
Lyd. My cue isnot yet come. [ Afede. 


Ran. Not yet a word? you did not uſe me ſo unkindly laſt: 


night, when you chid me out of your houſe, and with indigna- 

tion bid me be gone 3 now, you bid me follow you, and yet 

will -have nothing to ſay tome; andTI am more deceiv'd this 

day and night, then I was laſt night; when, I muſt confeſs, I 

follow'd you for another. 

Lyd. I'm glad to hear that.  [ Afide. 

Ran. One that wou'd have .us'd. me better; whoſe love, I 
have ungratefully abus'd for yours; yet from no other reaſon, 
but my natural inconſtancy — 

Poor Lydia, Lydia-—— [_Aſide. 
Lyd. He mutter'd my name ſure, and with a ſigh. [ Aſide. 
Ran. But as laſt night, by following (as I thought) her, T 

found you : ſo this night, by following. you in vain, I do re- 

ſolve, if I can find her again, to keep her for ever. 

Lyd. Now Iam obliged, and brought in debt to his incon- 
ſtancy 3 faith, now cannot I hold out any longer, I muſt diſco- 
ver my (elf. [_Afide. 

Rar. But, Madam, becauſe I intend to ſee you no more, i'le 
take my leave of you for goodand all ;fince you will not ſpeak, 
1letry if you will fqueek 


[ Goes to throw her down, ſhe ſqueeks. 
Lyd. Mr. Ranger, Mr. Ranger —— 
Vin. Fye, fye, you need not raviſh Chriſtina ſure, that loves 
ou ſo. 
d Ran. [s it ſhe ! Lydia all this while? how am I gull'd, and. 
Yincent in the Plot too? 
Lyd. Now falſe Ranger. 
Fan. Now falſe Chriſtina too you thought I did not know 


you now, beeauſeI offer'd you ſuch an unuſual civility. 
Lyd. You 
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Lyd. You knew me, I warrant you knew too, that I was the 
Chriſtina you follow'd out{of the Park laſt night; that I was 
the Chriſtine that writ the Letter too. 

Ran. Certainly, therefore I wou'd have taken my revenge, 
you ſee, for your tricks. 

Val. Is not this the ſame woman that took refuge in your 
houſe laſt night, Madam ? [To Chriſtina. 

Chriſ: The very ſame. 

Val. What, Mr. Ranger, we have chop'd, and chang'd, and hid 
our Chriſtina's ſo long; and often, that at laſt, we have drawn 
eachof us our own ? 

Ran. Mr. Valentine in England! the truth on't is, you have 
jugled together, and drawn without my knowledge; but fince 
ſhe will have it fo, ſhe ſhall wear me for good and all now. 

| [ Goes to take her by the hand. 

Lyd. Come not near me. 

Rar, Nay, you need not be afraid, I wou'd raviſh you, nowT 
knowyou. 

Lyd. And yet, Leonore, I think 'tis but juſtice, ta pardon the 
fault, I made him commit > [| Apart to Leonore, Ranger liſters. 

Ran. You conſider it right, Couſin; for indeed, you are but 
merciful to your ſelf in it. 

Lyd. Yet,if I wou'd be rigorous, though I made the blot, 
your over-ſight has loſt the game. 

Ran. But 'twas raſh womans play, Couſin, and ought not to 
be play'd again, let me tell you. [ Dap. to the. 

Dap. Who'sthere? who's there ? 

Ran. Dapperwit. 

Dap. Mr. Ranger, T am gladT have met with you 3 for I have 
left my Bride juſt now, in the houſe at Mulberry Garden, to 
come and pick up ſome of my Friends in the Park here, toſup 
with us. 

Ran. Your Bride ! are you marry'd then? where is your 
Bride ? 

Dap. Here at Mulberry Garden, I ſay, where you, theſe La- 
dies, and Gentlemen, ſhall all be welcome, if you will afford 
me the honour of your company» 

Ran. With all our hearts.3 but who have you marry'd, L»cy? 
N 2 Dap. What, 
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(92) 
Dap. What, do you think I wou'd marry a Wench? I have 
marry'd an Heireſs worth thirty thouſand pound, let me periſh. 
Vin. An Heircls worth thirty thouſand'pound ! 
Dap. Mr. Vincent, your (ervant, you here too? 
Ran. Nay, weare moreof your acquaintance here (I think) 
go, we'le follow you, forif you have not diſmifs'd your Parſon, 
perhaps we may make him more work. [Exennt.. 


The Scene -changes to the Dining-room, in Mulberry- 
Garden- houſe. 


Enter Sir S\mon Addfteplot, Gripe, Ars. Martha, Joyner, 
Croſsbite, Lucy. 


Sir $i. 'TisasT told y02, Sir, you ſee. 

Gripe. Oh graceleſs Babe, marry'dtoa Wit! an idle, loyter- 
ing, ſtandering, foul-mouth'd, beggarly Witz Oh that my child 
ſhould ever live to marry a Wit ! 

Jogn. Indeed, your Worſhip had better ſeen her fairly buried, 
as they ſay. 

Croſ;. If my Daughter, there, ſhou'd have done fo, I wou'd 
not have gi'nher a groat. 

Gripe. Marry a Wit ! 

Sir Sim. Mrs. Joyner, donotlet me loſe the: [ To Joyner: 
Widow too; for if you do, pbetwixt friends) I and my ſmall 
annuity are both blown up3 1r will follow my eſtate. [ Aſide. 


Joyn. I warrant you. [ Alrde. 
Flip. Letus makeſure of Sir $7207 to night, | To Joyner. 
or [ Aſide. 


Jozn. Youneed not fearit, like the- Lawyers, while my Cli-: 
ents endeavour to. cheat - one another; I in juſtice cheat 'em- 
both, [ Aſide. 

Gripe. Marry a Wit! ; 

Enter Dapperwit, Ranger, and Lydia, Valentine, Chriſtina, 

and Vincent. | | 
Dapperwit Stops 'em, and they ſtand all behind. 

Dap. What is he here, Lacy and her Mother ? [ Aſide: 

Gripe, Tell mehow thou cam'ſt to marry a Wit ? 
| Mart. Pray 
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Atzrt. Pray be not angry, Sir, and i'le give you a good 
reaſon. ; 

Gripe. Reaſon for marrying a Wit! 

Mart. Indeed, I found my ſelf {ix months gone with Child, 
and ſaw no hopes of your getting me a Husband, or elſe I kad 
not marryed a Wit, Sir. 

Joyn. Then you were the Wit. [ Aſide. 

Gripe. Had youthat reaſon? nay, then——— ; 

[ Holding up his hands. 

Dap. How's that ! [ Ald. 

Ran. Who wou'd have thought, Dapperwit, you wou'd have 
marryed a Wench? [ Alrde. 

Dap. Well, thirty thouſand pound will make me amends ; I 
have known my betters wink,and fall on for five or fix, [To Ran. 
What, you are come, Sir, togive me joy ? [ ToGripe and the reſi. 
you Mrs. Lucy, you, and you? well, unbid guelts are doubly 
welcom 
Sir $7402, I made bold to invitetheſe Ladies, [ To Sir Simon. 
and Gentlemen, for you muſt know, Mr. anger, this worthy 
Sir $imon, do's not only give me my Wedding: Supper, but my 
Miſtreſs tooz andis as 1t were my Father. 

Sir $Siz9, Then I am as 1t-were a Grand-father to your new 
Wives, hans en kelder; to which youare but as it were a Fa- 
therz there's for you again, Sir——-— ha ha—— 

Rev. Ha, ha, Di-ocoomoc [ To Vincent. 

Dap. Fools ſometimes ſay unhappy things, if we wou'd mind 
'em, but---- what, Melancholy at your Daughters Wedding, Sir ? 

Gripe. How deplorable is my condition? [ Aſede. 

Dap. Nay, it you will rob me of my Wench, Sir, can you 
blame me for robbing you of your Daughter ? I cannot be with- 
out.a Woman, 

Gripe. My Daughter, my Reputation, and my Money gone--- » 
but the laſt is deareſt to mez yet at once | may retrieve that, 
and be reveng'd for the lols of the other; and all this by mar- 
rying Lycy here: I ſhall getzmy five hundred pound again, and 
get Heirs to exclud&amy Daughter, and fruſtrate Dapperwit 3 
beſides, 'tis agreed on all hands, 'tis cheaper keeping a Wite 
then a Wench. . [ Aſide. 
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*Dap. If you are ſo melancholy, Sir, we will have the Fiddles, 
anda Dance to divert you ; come. 


A Dance. 


Gripe. Indeed, you have put me ſo upon a merry pin, that 
reſolve to marry too. 
Flip. Nay, if my Brother come to marrying once, I may too; 
1 {wore 1 wou'd, when he did, little thinking 
Sir Sim. Ttake you at your word, Madam. 
Flip. Well, but if I kad thought you wou'd have been ſo quick 
with me 
Gripe, Whereis your Parſon? 
Dap. What, you wou'd not revenge your (elf upon the 
Parſon? 
Gripe. No, 1 wou'd have the Parſon revenge me upon youz . 
he ſhou'd marry me, 
Dap. Tam glad you are ſo frolick, Sir; but who wou'd you 
marry ? | 
A This innocent Lady. [ Pointing to Lucy. 
Dap. That innocent Lady? 
.Gripe. Nay, I am impatient, Mrs. Joyner, pray fetch him uv 
if he bevel in the houſe. _—— b2 
Dap. We were not marry'd here; but you cannot be in earneſt. 
Gripe. You'l findit ſo; (ince you have rob'd me of my Houſe- 
keeper, 7 mult get another, 
Dap. Why? ſhewas my Wench. 
Gripe. I''le make her honeſt then. 
Croſ. Upon my repute he never ſaw her before: but will your 
Worſhip marry my Daughter then ? | 
Gripe. Tpromiſe her, and you, beforeall this good company, 
tomorrow 7 will make her my Wife. 
Dap. How ! | 
Aazg. Our Ladies, Sir, 7 ſuppoſe, expe&tthe ſame ['T# Val. 
promiſe from us. | 
yal. They may be ſure of us without a promiſe 3 but let us 
(if we can) obtain theirs, to be ſure of them. 
Dap. But will you marry her to morrow ? 


[ To Gripe. 
Gripe. 
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Gripe- I will verily, 
Dap- T am undone then, ruin'd let me periſh. 
Sir $i*e. No, you may hire alittle room in Covert-Garden,and 


ſet up a Coffte-houſez you, and your Wife, will be ſure of the. 


Wits cuſtom. 

Dap. Abus'd by:him, I have abus'd ! 

Fortune our foe, we cannot over-wit, 
By.none but thee, our projets are Croſs-bit. 

Val. Come, dear Madam, what yet angry? jealouſfie ſure is 
much more pardonable before marriage, then after itz but to 
morrow, by the help of the Parſon, you will put me out of all 
my fears. 


Chriſ: I amafraid ther» you wou'd give me my revenge, and 


make me jealous of you; and I had rather-ſuſpe&t -your faith, . 


then you ſhou'd mine. 
Ran. Coufin Lydza, T had rather ſuſpect your faith too, then 


you ſhou'd mine 3, therefore letus &en marry to morrow, that I' 
may have my turn of watching, doging, ſtanding under . the. 


window at the dore, behind the hanging or 

Lyd. But if I cou'd be deſperate now, and give you up my 
liberty 3 cou'd you. find-in your heart to quit all other engage- 
ments, and voluntarily turn your ſelf over to one woman, and 
ſhe a Wife too? cou'd you away with the inſupportable bon- 
dage of Matrimony ? 

Ran. You talk of Matrimony as irreverently, as my Lady: 
Flippant3 the Bondage of Matrimony, no—— - 


. The end of Marriage, now is liberty, 
And two are bound-——_to ſet eachother free. 
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Epilogue 


Spoken by Dapperwit: 


OW my Brisk Brothers of the Pit, you'l ſay, © 
N I'm come to ſpeak, a good word for the Play 3 
But (Gallants ) let me periſh, if I do, 

For T have Wit, and judgment, juſt like yeu 3 

Wit never partial, judgement free and bold, 

For fear or friendſhip never bought or ſold, 

Nor by good Nature, e're to be Cajol d. 

Good Nature in a Critick were a crime, 

Like mercy in a Judge, and renders hint 

Guilty of alt thoſe faults, he do's forgive : 

Beſides, if Thief from Gallows you reprieve, 

He'll cut your Throat; ſo Poet ſav'd from ſhame, 

In damn'd Lampoon, will murder your good name. 
Tet in true ſpight to him, and to his Play, 

(Good faith) you ſhou'd not rayl at 'emto diy; 

But to be more his Foe, ſeem moſt his Friend, 

And ſo maliciouſly, the Play commend , 

That he may be betray'd to Writing on, 

And Poet let him be, to be undone. = 
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